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LADY IRENE DENISON 
ENGAGED TO PRINCE ALEXANDER OF BATTENBERG 


The engagement of Lady Irene Denison, the only daughter of the Earl and Countess of Londesborough, to Captain Prince 

Alexander of Battenberg was announced, with royal consent, on Thursday last. Prince Alexander of Battenberg, who is in the 

Grenadier Guards, is the eldest son of Princess Henry of Battenberg and of the late Prince Henry of Battenberg. The impending 
marriage, we understand, has the entire sanction and approval of His Majesty the King 
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THE TATLER 


The 
Letters 


200, CURZON STREET, MAYFAIR. 
Y DEAR BETTY,—IEf there’s one thing certain 
about life it’s life’s uncertainty. But about war 
there’s this certainty, anyway —that there’s 
always someone in the soup. First it was the 
Government; then us, because they would change the fashions; 
then the night clubs and restaurants and places, because the 
gay and giddy sub. would dance while Rome burned; and last, 
not least, that one-time sacrosanct Cesar’s-wife-above-suspicion, 
the Admiralty, upon whom the rude, rough breath of criticism, 
or even suggestion, by the laws of the Medes and Persians, must 
never fall. 
* * * 
A cause, of course, of those horrid German submarines, which 
= trespassing in our beloved little Channel, where we used 
to yacht so gaily and so safely and thought so utterly immune 
from war’s alarms, really are beginning to make even the English- 
man’s meal—that nothing on earth’s been allowed to interfere 
with yet—anything but a cert. Even Lord Beresford, who used 
to say we “couldn’t have a better Admiralty,’ seems to think 
a little fresh blood in Whitehall wouldn’t do us any harm—if 
the Germans aren’t, as they boast, to bring us to their feet this 
year with their U boats. And it 
looks like a few home-truths being 
winged Whitehall-way when they 
sit in secret session on Sea Lords, 
submarines, ships, and shortage of 
supplies at Westminster this week. 
* 
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Meanwhile there’s a_ perfect 
avalanche of new admirals, 
out of whom the optimists, any- 
way, hope that better things may 
come. Starting to purge the 
“brains” of the Navy, in fact, 


same as they 
(, 


ny 


did with the 
Army—or 
trying to, 
anyway. So look out for 
some startling changes 
and some up-to-date new 
appointments. For nowa- 
days the idea 
is, of course, to 
put the fight- 
ing man — 
or at any rate 
the man who 
knows what 
fighting is—at 
headquarters, 
where he’s 
really more 
valuable, I 
s’pose, COs 
after all 
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denizens of the household 
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it’s always the instructions from on top that start the ball 
rolling in the firstcase. And even the mightiest mastodon 
of the deep mayn’t set out on the loose until the Brass 
Hats on shore give the word, * Go.” 
* * * 

e perfectly awful, wouldn’t it, if the senior service, just for 
want of better Staff work, did cease to back up with its 
supremacy at sea the other fighting forces? Everything’s in 
the melting pot, and if needs must I suppose even that most 
cherished tradition of the Navy, promotion by seniority, must 
go by the board, as it 
has in the Army. So far 
the Navy’s stood aloof 
and untouched by that 
great revolution which 
has swept over the junior 
service and made the 
necessity of a Woolwich 
or Sandhurst intro- 
duction as dead and 
obsolete as leaving 
cards after the mo- 
dern luncheon party, 
or a fortnight’s 
notice for a little 
dinner at the Ritz. 


Miya / 
TLC 


Mrs. Pet-Lover invites Eve to tea one afternoon, an invita- 
tion Eve invariably accepts 


suppose it’s an exception still, even in these days of excep- 
tions, for anyone to enter the Navy—the pukka R.N., that 
is—save through the lawful and accus‘omed channel, Osborne. 
The Navy’s three times as big as it was, I b’lieve, but it’s had 
to resort to no new-fangled methods of conscription and sub- 
stitution and all that. But if they’re really going to give flag 
rank to the comparative babes and sucklings under fifty, as 
people are suggesting, it’ll bean even bigger coup d’état than 
anything that’s happened in the Army. 
* * * 
'M using—isn’t it >—the way we ail begin to worry once our 
a little Marys are threatened. Everything else we take 
calmly, but the idea that we might ever not get our four meals 
a day, not to speak of our elevenses, is really too startling to 
be borne. All the same, it’s rather like Governments—isn’t it ? 
—to say it’s our fault about the food shortage, when the trouble 
really is that the people whose job it is haven’t settled the horrid 
Hun submarine. Rations, of course, are certain now, and they 
say Mr. Butt—the Palace Theatre man, you know, who’s made 
of that respectable house of amusement a simply terrifically- 
paying proposition—is fairly letting himself go on the question. 
And I suppose it can’t be worth knowing what he doesn’t 
know about tickets, what ? 
* % + 
ut everyone seems agreed that of all the war 
nuisances yet, rationing fairly takes the oat, maize, 
or barley cake. Even in Germany, that home of 
order and obedience, that paradise of the syste- 
matic, it’s been a fearful business, though, of 
course, as usual, they scored by getting through 


The usual chic and dignity of her entrance is disturbed by the four-footed all their first failures and experiments in the 


years before we’ve even thought of it. Let’s 


we 
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—while Eve has the shock of her life in stepping upon the usual black cat which was indistin- 


THE TATLER - 


All on rations, of course, not to speak of 

no drinks either, which I always think 
makes things rather difficult, don’t you? I 
mean juice of the grape does give meals a 
send-off and make them run smoothly, so to 
speak, not to say scintillatingly. I believe the 
royal chefs by now are fair Supermen- at 
making positive Super Lemonade and Ginger- 


a beer. But there’s something 
Stil 


[ sorely lacking in these beve- 

| @ rages for all their ’straor- 
A Pea din’ry effervescence and 
€3)Ille) other virtues, and I’m ’fraid 

1 the nation hasn’t followed 

H.M.’s lead quite so loyally 
and dutifully as it might in 
the matter of drinks, though 


when Lord Lamington— 


tl (2 wasn’t it >—proclaimed it to 


MM 
(\ 
t the world the other day that 
| the palace was on rations, 


er) 


he still clung courtierlike to 
the faith that the greediest 
would flock at once and un- 
questioningly in the royal 
footsteps. 


guishably sleeping upon the black mat in front of the fire 


hope, for this once, anyway, we are going to -profit by 
their mistakes, ’cos, of course, the people who know have 
got all the figures of what happened over there. And let’s 
hope, toc, that whatever they do they’ll do it quickly. One 
hears already faint whispers of rather nasty things, like riot and 
revolution, little smouldering fires easily fanned to flame if the 
shoe really pinched very hard, but that wouldn’t have a chance 
of coming to anything if they rationed us all straight away, 
from highest to lowest, and no nonsense about it. We all 
know the wormish crowd that’s having all the eatables it can 
while it can ought to be in the Zoo, where they've put all the 
other and nobler animals on rations. 
* * * 
Be a jolly good idea, too, if one paid for only what one had in 
the restaurants, same as one does at the shops. It’s quite 
a war feature, you know, the way we pay the old unrestricted 
prices, but} get a quite t’rifically restricted menu. Wonder if 
the war really will kill the restaurant habit—somehow I can’t 
think so, not even if the prices go higher still and the food’s 
reduced to vanishing point. Man—and woman—gets more 
instead of less gregarious, and it’s also more and more impor- 
tant nowadays to show your clothes and see other people’s, 
No good spending the vast sums we have to on dress and then 
hiding behind a bushel, is it ? 
* * Ps 
alking of food, one wondered rather who inspired that royal 
paragraph that went the round of the papers about H.M. 
digging potatoes, helped by the young Princes and the Princess. 
But quite in the fashion of his predecessors, this interest in 
agriculture and things. The third George, wasn’t it, who 
revelled in his gardens at Kew, and was so keen about how the 
apple got into the dumpling? By the way, after'a week of 
entertaining Labour and the Dominions and the new Business 
Government people, the first spring-time party at Windsor was 
a much smarter, pre-war kind of gathering—M. Cambon and 
the Marchese Imperiali, both men much too versed in the ways 
of courts to let “shop” interfere with the 
immortal and priceless art of entertaining 
and being entertained, and the Marchesa 
Imperiali, thoroughly grande dame, and the 
usual Bishop, as well as Lord Revelstoke, 
Lord and Lady Carmichael, and Mr. and 
Mrs. As g quith with Elizabeth. 


—but Adam's entrance, combined with the activities of the parrot, put what Eve called ‘‘ the 


lid on it” 


* * % 


A propos of the navy, as well as strafing it a very little bit 

we’re also soon to take it under our charitable wing. A 
whole series of shows next month are being got up for naval 
charities. And talking of June shows for various good works— 
which, by the way, are woman’s great stand-by now—there’s a 
fearful lot of hard work in getting them up; but that’s all the 
better these dreadful days when there’s so much forgetting to 


Eve's cup of tea was drunk under somewhat uncomfortable 
circumstances— 


be done, and no one wants to sit and think too much. I’m 
asked by the organisers to tell you and everyone.I can all about 
the great National Baby Week at the end of the month. The 
P.M.’s president, Lord Rhondda (that most advanced of health 
ministers), chairman, with Major Waldorf Astor, who’s chairman 
of the new Milk Committee, for vice. And it’s easier to say 
who isn’t than who is on the com- 
mittee. 
* * 


* 
“T be Duchess of Marlborough, of 
course—her practicai care for 
the rising generation has long been 
one of her chief interests. And the 
Duchess of Portland (great para- 
graphing, by the way, from Welbeck 
about ducal rationing and potato 
planting and work on the land), 
and Lady Titchfield, and the 
Duchess of Sutherland, and 
the Duchess of Hamilton (one 
of the many to be immortalised 
in bronze by Epstein), and Lady 
Helmsley, and Lady Haig, and 
Lady Camden, and nearly all 
the women doctors and Lord 
Mayors and bishops and deans 
and M.P.’s, etc., etc. As for the 
object, I suppose there abso- 
lutely couldn’t be a better one 
< _ than to bring up the babies of 
ueror to-day so that they shall be the 
splendid men and women we 
need for the new Empire. 


(Continued on p. 164} 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE-—continued. 


Baby Week ought to appeal to women, because all women like 
babies except the mannish kind, and they don’t count. 

She may not altogether think that— 

A mother is:a mother still, 

The holiest thing alive, 
—but the modern mother,-as the author says in “The Intelli- 
gence of Woman ”—which I quoted to you last week, but can’t 
help doing it again, it’s so amusing—has begun to consider her- 
self as a human being as well. “She is coming to look on 
herself as a sort of zsthetic school-inspector. She lives round 
her children rather than in them; she is less animal. 


* * 


he modern mother is often inclined to weigh the baby four 
times a day,.to feed it on ozoneid, or something equally 
funny, to expose as much of its person as possible, to make it 
gaze at Botticelli prints when in its bath. She will no doubt 
want it to mate eugenically, in which she will probably be dis- 
appointed, for love laughs at Galtons. But still, in her struggle 
against disease and wooden thinking she will have helped the 
child by giving it something to discard better than the old 
respects and fears. Parents have begun to realise that the 
child is not a regrettable accident or a 
little present from Providence. They 
have begun to extend the ideal of citizen- 
ship, and are beginning to look on the 
care of the child as a national duty.” 


* * * 


And here’s another bit that has rather 

a bearing on Baby Week and all it 
means. ‘“‘ Meanwhile from child to parent ~ 
erosion also operates. I do not think 
that the modern child honours its father 
and its mother unless it thinks them 
worthy of honour. There is a slump in 
respect, for respect, I believe, was mainly 
fear and greed. The child has become 
educated, capable of argument, and in 
contact with reasonable parents has 
grown more reasonable. Criticism has 
crept in, and the conception of duty has 
suffered. In fact, duty is ina bad way— 
from the child’s point of view it is almost 
extinct—and there is a growth of opinion 
that the parent should have the duties 
and the child the privileges. 


* * 


* 


* 


i r perhaps it is a more subtle con- 


ception. It may be that the 
eugenic idea is vaguely forming in the 
young generation, and that in an un- 
perceived return to nature they are 
deciding to eat their grandfathers. 
Youth, feeling that the world is its 
orange to suck, is inclined to consider 
that the elder generation, being respon- 
sible for its presence, should look after it 
and serve it. That is not at all illogical ; 
it is borne out by Chinese law, where if 
you save a man from suicide you must 
feed him for the rest of his life.” 


* * * 


Lady Pearson, 


Anyone who'll help in Baby Week should write to the Baby 

Week secretary at Kingsway House, W.C. 2. And this is 
the sort of thing they want you to do: (1) Lend your house or 
garden for meetings and entertainments; (2) organise ‘‘ pram 
parades” during the week; (3) arrange meetings and exhibi- 
tions and mothercraft and baby competitions; and (4) give your 
sympathy, a bit of your time and money, anda large part of your 
thoughts for the week. 


* » * 


“This week, of course, everyone’s been going to the Russian 

Exhibition at the Grafton, and we were very smart last 
week,’ when Lord French opened it, and everyone covered Lady 
Muriel Paget with congratulations, and the Russian Chargé 
d’Affaires announced that ‘‘ Russia would take the offensive as 
soon as climatic conditions permitted.” Lord French, whose 
life’s a perfect mass of public engagements—he must be busier 
now than when he was C.-in-C. over in France—declared that 
the exhibition had been got up not only for funds for the Anglo- 
Russian Hospital, but also to teach us something about our 
Russian allies, ‘‘ for the more we learn of Russia, the more con- 
vinced we shall become of the great innate power and wonderful 


LADY PEARSON 


the wife 
Pearson, is the chief organiser and the chair- 
man of the stalls presidents’ committee at 
the great bazaar at the Albert Hall in aid of 
the St. Dunstan’s Hostel for Blinded Soldiers. 
Lady Pearson, like her husband, has worked 
most indefatigably in this cause, and in the 
present enterprise it would seem as if brilliant 
success would crown her efforts. 
marriage she was Miss Fraser, and is the 
third daughter of Mr. W. J. Fraser 
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possibilities of the real Russia and her people, so little under- 
stood by us in the west.” 


* * * 


[ts really a most delightful exhibition: Russian music under 
Sir Thomas Beecham, and Russian plays, and a Russian 
restaurant down in the basement, where we used to sup in the 
dancing days gone by. And a dress department under Countess 
Torby and Lady Juliet Duff, and modern Russian pictures with 
the inevitable Bakst designs, of course. And the ikons of to-day 
as well as of Byzantine times, and first editions of Tolstoi, and, 
last but not least, the autograph of that notorious priest-con- 
spirator, Rasputin, to whom the ex-Empress of all the Russias 
wrote, “I love you; I embrace you; I have faith in you alone.” 
Marvellous story, wasn’t it? And so typical of the mixture of 
extremes in Russia, of medizevalism and the very modernist 
modernism. 
* * * 
And legion is the name of all the rest of the shows of the 
for-war and other charities. Besides the Serbian Arts 
and Crafts in New Bond Street there’s, of course, the great 
“Blind” bazaar for St. Dunstan’s at 
the Albert Hall this week and the His 
Majesty’s ‘‘ Canada” matinée, which the 
Queen’s going to, for the same pathetic 
and most worthy object. And for the 
almost as appealing cause of the future 
generation there’s the ‘“ Motherhood” 
matinée at His Majesty’s on Thursday, 
and next week Lady Tenterden’s show 
at the Ambassadors for the Officers’ 
Families Fund, another splendid cause, 
with a cast varying from Mrs. George 
West, better known as Mrs. Pat Camp- 
bell, to that ubiquitous. cheerer-up of, 
to tell the truth, sometimes somewhat 


“ 


tiring charity entertainments,” Mr. 
Nelson Keys. 
* * * 


here’s also talk of another Chelsea 
revue, the painter people again 
hobnobbing—but not perhaps mixing alto- 
gether successfully—with “the quality.’”” 
And talking of painters reminds me, 
however fast and furious the furore we 
manage to get up about the Epstein or 
the John or the McEvoy of the day, it’s. 
always, somehow, the artist of the day 
before yesterday whose pictures really 
fetch the shekels out of the pockets of the 
epicure in art. Did you see that for 
the eighteenth-century portrait of Mrs. 
Colquhoun, by Francis Cotes, whom few 
people outside a select circle have ever 
heard of, the Wertheimers paid just on 
£2,000 the other day at Christie’s, and 
nearly £3,000 was handed over for 
Gainsborough’s Lord Warwick of that 
day? Wonder if in 2050 A.D. they’ll be 
paying nice little round square sums like 
that for, say, Mr. Nevinson’s “ Leicester 
Square at Twilight’ that’s at the London 
group’s show now? Or Mr. Allinson’s. 
“ Seraglio,’’ or Mr. Mark Gertler’s sensational colour-riot called 
“ The Merry-Go-Round ?” 


* 


J. Russell & Sons 


of Sir Arthur 


Before her 


* * 


Chelsea, too, “out of bounds” now, by the way—really very 

sad, isn’t it? Soon there'll positively be nothing more 
vicious for naughty sec. or sub-lieuts. to do but nibble surrep- 
titious chocolates in bed or chew a furtive 4-lb. loaf after the 
clock’s struck ten. Still, one rather gathered, of course, that 
the Chelsea Town Hall revels couldn’t go on for ever. It may 
be a new army, but I suppose we can’t let discipline go alto- 
gether by the board, and these A.P/M.’s and people a@re such a 
lynx-eyed, unsympathetic crowd, you know. It’s said one of 
’em—the A.P.M.’s, I mean—didn’t even see the joke when one 
extra innocent or something lady-reveller at the particular hall 
they raided generously or accidentally offered him a whole 
bottle of the best whisky that she’d just brought along in her 
muff. And they don’t quite seem to appreciate the humour or 
modesty of those officers and gentlemen who, to dance with 
models and munition girls, drop their rank and their Sam 
Brownes for the night and become N.C.O.’s or even simple 
privates of the line. 


(Continued on p. viiiy 


No. 828, May 9, 1917] THE TATLER 


A CHARMING PORTRAIT STUDY OF 
SOCIAL INTEREST. 


cc 


Gy) 


an 


| 


ae ee eon 
7 RR ee ee > 


—v—i Il 


onl 


| 


LADY VICTOR PAGET AND HER LITTLE DAUGHTER PEGGY 


Lady Victor Paget, who was married to Lord Anglesey’s brother in 1913, has two small children, the little girl s n the above 

icture Ba a a Patt be son and he elt, who was born in 1914, and who was christen sc Henry afte ane second of the 

line, who throve about 1563. Lord Victor Paget is Bri me ade Major on a sta ae ut at the front. His brother, Lord Anglesey, who 
s formerly in the Blue ved in Gallipoli in 1915 as an extra A.D.C. 
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O-DAY, May 9, is 
“War Horse Day,” 
when a special ap- 


peal is being made 
through the R.S.P.C.A. for 
that section of our great army 
that neither talks nor adver- 
tises—the horses that have 
gone sick or been wounded. 
One ought to feel that a 
thing like this hardly needs 
any advocacy from anyone, 
but unfortunately this is not 
so, because there are a good 
many people who look upon 
the horse in war as an un- 
necessary excrescence, and 
as a thing that is obsolete 
and useless. These, how- 
ever, are the people who do 
not know, and who do not 
realise one quarter of what 
we owe to our four-footed 
friends, the horses and their 
faithful allies, the mules. I 
LORD WALERAN wish, by the way, the 
R.S.P.C.A. had included the 
mule in to-day’s collection, 
for he is as gallant a beast 
as ever wore hide, in spite of 
all that is said against him. 
I have seen him on service 
and I know what it is he has 
to go through, and I do not 
suppose that he is faring 
much better in this show 
than he has in others when 
less pretentious wars have been fought. The ghastly sore 
backs from the pack saddles—places you could put your two 
fists into, doctored with iodoform and plugged with a bit of 
hemp (swum, I think it’s called in India) so that they could still 
put the pack on over it all—and brave “ Kucha” carries on, 
making no complaints, and taking food for the guns and food 
for the men forward over places that you would hardly credit 
even a fly with being able to take on without a fall. 
* * * 
It is the same where the horses are concerned. Sore backs, 
galled shoulders—where the breast-plates catch them— 
hardly any food sometimes, perishing 
cold and no shelter, picketed out in a 
deluge of rain, snow, or sleet for days, 
weeks, and even months. I wonder if 
some of the people who talk of the 
horse as “‘ obsolete” ever think of how 
we could have gone after the Hun, as 
we have done, if it had not been for 
him. For his work has not only to 
do with pulling a gun and carrying 
Trooper John Smith on reconnais- 
sance or lying out for weeks in a 
Cossack post, but he has taken shells 
up to the guns through the barrage 
where nothing else has been able to 
go; he has kept the guns going when 
otherwise they might have “starved.” 
Then on those recent cavalry shows, 
which did so much to speed the parting 
Hun and so greatly added to the tale 
of captured guns, do people realise, 
I wonder, what the cavalry went 
through? A horse cannot crawl into 
a dug-out or shelter in a shell-crater 
like aman. He has just got to “ stick 
it’? in the open and make the best of 
it. I wonder if I should be believed 
if I told you that on that little show 
up the Scarpe Valley when the Nth 
Hussars, one of the “Tins” regi- 
ments, and the Yeomanry got 
into the enemy and did such priceless 
work, the Nth Hussars alone lost 
400 horses frozen to death. Yet that 
is true. The casualties from the 
ordinary causes were, I understand, 
light by comparison. It is to be 
hoped, therefore, that to-day those 


Lord Waleran is Commandant 
of the Entente Hospital at Men- 
tone, which has proved such a 
valuable aid to the British and 
French officers who have been 
wounded in this campaign. 
Lord Waleran was formerly in 
the Grenadiers, but is now Hon. 
Colonel of the ist Volunteer 
Battalion of the Devons 


THE MARCHIONESS OF DOWNSHIRE 


Lady Downshire is amongst those who are holding 

stalls at the big bazaar at the Albert Hall, which 

opened on the 7th in aid of St. Dunstan’s. The 

Marquis of Downshire is a captain in the Berkshire 

Yeomanry, and is also doing duty as a special 

constable on his own estate, Easthampstead Park, 
in Berkshire 
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who know will not be slow in 
helping the gallant units of 
the great army who have 
nobly done their bit. 
* * * 
A brobos packs of hounds 
in out-of-the-way and 
unsuspected places, about 
which one of my correspon- 
dents wrote last week, I have 
not so far noticed any 
reference in any of the 
papers to the pack that Lord 
Suffolk, whose death we all 
greatly regret, hunted and 
owned when he was in India 
on Lord Curzon’s staff. As 
everyone who knew him will 
remember, poor “ Muffick”’ 
was so keen on hunting 
that it was the very “liver 
and bacon” of his existence, 
and so when he was tem- 
porarily exiled in India—a 
very pleasant exile, by the 
way—and found himself in 
Pa cuter waste ancre ae Lady Waleran is the Directress 
. ’ of the Entente Hospital at 
getting a pack together. AS Mentone and has done excellent 
far as I remember, some of work. All the nurses at this 
them came from the V.W.H. hospital are British. Lady 
and some from Indian ken- Waleran, who is Lord Waleran’s 


nels—the Bombay, I believe, recone ee was ey pie 
let him have a draft. Any- Make AE AL = 
way, they were very good the late Mr. Wilfred Grant of 


whilst they lasted, though Bueuoe 
eventually most of them 

died, and a whole lot went lame from the appallingly hard 
ground. 


LADY WALERAN 


* * * 


ord Suffolk used to organise some regular “peep o’ day” 
entertainments, and at the end of the season I recollect 
we had a glorious dinner, at which the M.F.H. was, of course, 
the guest. I have got the menu card, which this scribe 
designed, before me as I write, and it has the names of all the 
people who were there scrawled on the back of it. A good 
many of them have gone, but amongst those who are left, and 
who helped to “keep the tambourine ‘a-rollin’’” on the 
occasion of that memorable dinner at 
“Golightly Hall” on February 27, 
1901, are Brigadier-General the Hon. 
E. Baring, who was in the 10th, and 
is now commanding, so I believe, a 
brigade of the direct descendants of 
the moss-troopers—or something like 
that — up North somewhere; Sir 
“Fuzzy” Graham, who is often in 
town; Frank Robertson, who is, I 
believe, still to the fore, and probably 
commanding a Highland Brigade, 
though I do not know, and several 
more, one of whom wrote to me the 
other day and recalled those old times. 
Poor “ Creeps” de Crespigny was at 
that dinner, and so were several more 
people who have now, one regrets to 
say, gone to the other side of the 
Great Divide. 
* * * 
ut these old hunts with the “S. and 
B.,” what cheery little entertain- 
ments they were. Special train out 
over night—horses and hounds boxed, 
everyone merry and bright and full 
of bonhomie with a judicious admix- 
ture of some stuff that used to be 
called “ bubbly,” but which we are 
not nowadays permitted even to 
mention, Then after a couple of 
rubbers, some fire-water, and a lot 
of smoke, you went to bed in the 
spacious but not luxurious train and 
slept all night till daybreak, by which 
time you had got to the meet. Then 
chota hazri—unboxing the horses, 
“ unkennelling ” the hounds from their 
(Continued on p. 188) 


Val l'Estrange 
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ANOTHER BRILLIANT AMERICAN SUCCESS 


Scored by ‘Peg’? of London’s Heart. 


Davis & Sanford 


MISS LAURETTE TAYLOR (MRS. HARTLEY MANNERS) 


Miss Laurette Taylor, who in private life is Mrs. Hartley Manners, the wife of the author of that now famous play, “Peg o’ my 
Heart,’’ which ran in London well into its second year, has scored a further success in another play of, so we understand, much 
the same genre, ‘‘ The Harp of Life,’? which is now drawing crowded houses to the Globe Theatre in New York. When things 
are more settled than they are at the present moment we hope that Miss Laurette Taylor will bring “‘ The Harp of Life’’ to London 


167 


THE TATLER 


Unity and Strength. 

HE great Imperial Conference, 
which was recently summoned 
from every corner of the 
empire, put the coping-stone 

upon the edifice of Imperial unity, of 
which the late Mr. Joseph Chamber- 
lain “ well and truly laid” the founda- 
tions. It isa great testimony to the 
genius of that great man that the 
ideal of his life should be accepted 
and put into practical form so shortly 
after his death. The necessity for 
it was emphasised by a_ greater 
crisis for the empire than even he ever 
anticipated. It is a pity that the 
Commonwealth of Australia was not 
represented, but with this important 
exception all the colonies, dominions, 
and the great empire of India had 
their spokesmen. Although many of 
the problems presented are seen from 
a different point of view to the various 
representatives, unanimity was quickly 
reached, because every member of the 
Conference was dominated by the 
idea of Imperial unity and a self- 
supporting empire. Another gratify- 
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THREE MEN IN A BOAT 
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ing feature was the recognition that 
the monarchy was the keystone of the 
empire, a declaration which came the 
happier after some of the republican 
kites which have been irresponsibly 
flown in recent days in this country. 


* * * 


The Great Battle. 
“Lhe fighting on the Western front 
again assumed terrific intensity 
last week, when Sir Douglas Haig got, 
and held, a foothold in the much- 
advertised Hindenburg line. The 
rapidity with which blow follows blow 
has upset all German calculations, and 
there is no doubt now that the great 
decision of the war will come on the 
Western front, not in the East, and 
not, as the German populace imagine, 
on—or rather under—the sea. If the 
people of these islands display the 
patriotism their forefathers have al- 
ways shown the U boat menace 
can be beaten and overborne, and 
next year, if the war lasts so long, 
there will be the new shipping and 
larger crops in their favour. 


From “ Reynolds's Newspaper" 
A MUTUAL DUTY 


From “ The Evening News’ 


OUR ‘WAIST-ERS” AMERICA’S MIND AT LAST 


Bread: Now, John, | want to tell you straight 
Just what we've got to do— 
You must begin by saving me, 
That | may then save you 


Food Hog: By Jove! that’s unpleasant. Waiter, 


bring me some more bread From ‘London Opinion” 
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From “ London Opinion" 


From “The Westminster Gazette" 


KING FOX’S FUNK-HOLE 


THE PRESCRIPTION 
The Doctor (Lord Devonport): You are certainly suffering from an 


King Fox is taking no personal risks, but the outlook from his funk-hole A ’ 
i : attack of U-boatis, my dear John Bull, but eat less bread and you'll be 
is not very reassuring ; "all right. But if you don’t — 
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THE CAMERA IN SOCIETY. 
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THE COUNTESS OF BRADFORD 


the eldest daughter of Lord Aberdare. Her younger 
The Earldom of Bradford dates back to 1815 and the baronetcy to 1660 


is 
baronet having been Sir Orlando Bridgeman, who was Lord Chief Baron of the Exchequer, Lord Chief Justice of the Common 


Lady Bradford was before her marriage the Hon. Margaret Bruce, and 


the first 


Lady Belper and the third is unmarried. 
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Regiment), and he 


ters—Lord Salisbury and Mr. Balfour 
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or in the Royal Scots (Loth 


is a maj 


The present Lord Bradford 
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has also been a private secretary of state to two pr 


Pleas, and Lord Keeper of the Great Seal. 
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MISS IRENE RICHARDS 


Miss Irene Richards, who is at present in “‘ Theodore and Co.” at the Gaiety, 
is obtaining special leave of absence for one night only on May 10 in order | 
that she may appear in a “one-man’”’ show at the AZolian Hall in aid of 
Miss Richards, who 
has a beautiful voice, is giving a vocal and dramatic recital, which she will 


the St. Dunstan’s Blinded Soldiers and Sailors Fund. 


carry through almost entirely unaided 


“* Ghosts,” 

T is usually between eighteen and twenty-five that a man’s 
life is tortured by religious and moral doubts and beliefs. 
Later on time teaches him the lesson of tolerance—one of 
life’s hardest lessons to learn—and there is nothing so 

enlightening as tolerance gained after a severe and tortuous 
struggle with the aggressive vindictiveness which lies dormant 
in each one of us. But what is there quite so old as the 
resumption of a spiritual difficulty which we have settled de- 
finitely to our own soul’s satisfaction long ago? The old argu- 
ments, for and against—how simple and childish they strike us 
nowadays. It sounds like a grandmother haranguing against 
the present generation. We venerate her because she is old, 
but her convictions are like the echo of dead revolutions. 
And this was my own personal feeling with regard to Ibsen’s 
Ghosts, which, now unbanned, has been revived at the Kingsway 
Theatre, presumably for moral purposes. The play is just as 
stern, as relentless, as impressive as ever it was—as a play. 
But as a play “‘ with a purpose” it is old, with all that antiquity 
which hangs around the angrily-contested discussions of yester- 
year. This Pastor Manders of Ibsen’s story—does he now 
exist? Yes; he still exists in rural places, but he has long ago 
become an anachronism. He is tolerated, but no one pays him 
the least attention—and an adversary to whom the world pays 
no attention has practically ceased to be. The world has out- 
grown him and his “ divine judgments,” and “ eternal torments,” 
and vindictive God. His tirades leave us cold. We have dis- 
covered the ignorance of their fury long, long ago. Mrs. Ayling 
still impresses us. She is of to-day. But her enlightenment is 
pitted against theories and faiths which have long since been 
ridiculed and found wanting. So, in the battle of Faith between 
the pastor and Mrs. Ayling, which forms the crux of the play, 
the attacks and counter-attacks lose in impressiveness, since, as 
it were, the pastor’s ideas have been launched only to fail 
entirely long, long ago. They strike us rather like one of those 
old moral discussions which we used to hear in the eighties when 
men and women began to question out loud the reality of Hell. 


Bertram Park 
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Fine Acting. 
“[he acting was admirable in every way. The 
Mrs. Ayling of Miss Darragh suffered, as it 
must necessarily suffer, in being too intellectual and 
modern. One felt somehow that a woman of such 
ideas would not have wasted half-an-hour in arguing 
with a man of such primitive moral vision as Pastor 
Manders. He would have bored her stiff—to put 
the fact in vulgar parlance. Twenty years ago such 
a woman might have listened to such aman. But 
to-day the type of man and mind as typified in this 
pastor is more a “curiosity” than a force fighting 
for a freer existence. Miss Darragh, however, gave 
a beautiful and very impressive performance. 
Another notable performance was that given. by 
Mr. Basil Sidney as Oswald. He spared us not one 
jot of the horror and moral agony of the part; the 
very naturalness of his acting seemed to add a 
greater poignancy to the rdle. That he did not 
impress us so greatly as he might have done was no 
fault of his, but belonged to the play itself. Ghosts 
has become more a “ family ghost” than a sudden 
apparition. It no longer gives us the “shock” 
which it gave to the playgoers twenty years ago 
when its subject, its methods, and its author were 
the things which immediately divided people into 
opposite camps fighting furiously against each other. 
* * * 
The New “ Hamlet.” 
“[ here is only one thing to say against the new 
version of Hamlet—it is that there is just a 
little too much of the central figure. Of course, I 
would not be so silly as to suggest that Hamlet be 
not the principal character in Shakspere’s play, 
but the greatness of the play itself, as a play, lies, 
to my mind, in the magnificent picture it gives of 
the struggle between a highly moral and poetical 
“soul’’ and the Hunnish meanness, hypocrisy, and 
lying of his opponents. In the new version of the 
play, the “opposition” is, as it were, “ watered 
down” until it is scarcely noticeable, certainly 
nothing to be feared. As I said before, there is a 
little too much Hamlet and too little of that con- 
trast which shows his greatness in the clearest 
light. The loss is an intellectual loss; in every- 
thing else the revival strikes me as being parti- 
cularly notable. It is, moreover, very artistically produced, 
and contains that intense interest which belongs to novelty— 
as, for example, the introduction from the First Quarto of the 
little scene which pictures Queen Gertrude’s anxiety over her 
son’s return. For the sake of introducing these seldom-played 
scenes in the drama, Mr. H. B. Irving has sacrificed much of the 
ghost, the gravedigger, and all Polonius’s homily to Laertes. In the 
cutting-down of these things the play gains somewhat in dramatic 
movement, but it loses in the drama of psychology. There is 
too much Hamlet and too little Claudius and Polonius, and all 
the other “ influences” which he was striving to overcome and 
which gave such spiritual loftiness to the play. For Mr. Irving’s. 
Hamlet there is nothing but praise. It was natural, dignified, 
and big in that bigness which shows us the struggle in a man’s 
soul when he feels and knows that he is fighting for the right. 
Miss Gertrude Elliott’s Ophelia was very pretty and pathetic 
and touching to the eye, but it lacked that depth which stirs the 
imagination and heart. Miss Ellen O’Malley was quite the most 
sympathetic Gertrude I have ever seen; but Mr. Holman Clark 
had little chance to be anything but “ dignified,” so curtailed 
was his part. Mr. Lewis Sidney’s scenic designs were always. 
interesting and sometimes beautiful. The revival was most 
enthusiastically received. It deserves to succeed. 


* * * 
&© Gr5 032? 
M:« Charles Cochran’s new revue, £150, is a bright, merry, 
and very pretty little show which will be a success, I 
rather fancy, because it presents nothing very novel in either 
imagination or wit, but just the old things in a new dress. The 
first act is rather quiet, but the second is full of good points, 
among them being M. Morton as a Chinese author, and the 


- same irresistible comic in a really funny impression of Harry 
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Lauder @ la Morton. £750 is a very amusing, charming, and I 
am certain will prove a very popular evening’s entertain- 
ment. It has everything to recommend it, including a perfect 
genius in economy of means for some strikingly beautiful 
effects. “ ARKAY.” 
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“THE INCOMPARABLE ” 


Im a New Dance Role. 
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Mishkin 
ANNA PAVLOVA, WHO IS NOW DELIGHTING OUR NEWEST ALLY—AMERICA 


Some recent studies of Pavlova, who is still to London’s regret in America, where she has been fulfilling a very long engage- 

ment at the New York Hippodrome. She is portrayed above in one of the many costumes in which she has been recently 

appearing, and inset are two other photographs. Possibly when peace really comes we may once more enjoy the privilege of 
seeing this incomparable dancer in London 
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TWO PICTURES OF DRAMATIC INTEREST 
Of a Well-Knowm and Wery Talented Actress. 
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Rita Martin 


MISS LILLAH McCARTHY 


The above are two recent and very pleasing portraits of Miss Lillah McCarthy, who was recently playing in two little one-act 

pieces at the Ambassadors, and who shortly before that had made a great success in ‘‘ Caroline’? at the New Theatre, in which 

she gave us a most amusing characterisation of the masterful lady who entirely takes charge of everyone’s affairs and is the kind 
of person with whom we are all so familiar in our daily life 
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“ALONEY,” THE LADY OF ANTHONY’S 
“WONDERLAND ” 


A New Portrait of a Very Popular Stage Celebrity. 
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Rita Martin 


MISS WINIFRED BARNES 


Miss Winifred Barnes has made a striking success of her first excursion into a new line of country, and has charmed us all by 

her clever acting in “ Anthony in Wonderland”’ at the Prince of Wales’s Theatre, where she plays the part of “ Aloney,” the lady 

who masquerades as a cinema actress and finally marries the fastidious Anthony (Mr. Charles Hawtrey). This piece reached its 
one hundredth performance on Tuesday last, and is still drawing enthusiastic audiences 
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The Literary Link. 
AM not going to write exclusively about books this week. 
I have been told that I do not write very much about 
books any week—but then, I have a firm. conviction that 
not many people read book reviews, and still fewer of 
those who do follow them, or even believe them. No, this 
week I am going to write about one or two of those magazines 
which are of no great interest to the people “ outside,” but 
which help to link up the subscribers all over the world. For 
every Interest must have a link of some sort—even if that 
link be only an annual dinner where the guests eat too much, 
don’t get enough to drink, and are subsequently bored to tears 
by achairman. Even friendship must have the link of letters, 
and love has to be linked by a much closer intimacy if it is not 
to wither and die. Churches are our link with God—because 
few people worry much about Him when they are not there, 
such is the stress and restlessness of life. People are apt to 
sneer at those regimental magazines and school magazines, at 
the little brochures which help to keep the “inventors” of a 
“New Thought’? orthodox. But to those who are really in- 
terested in the regiment, the school, or the “new” religion, not 
even “The Times” or the “latest novel” can compete with 
them in excitement or gain a warmer fireside welcome. For 
“The Times”’ is a newspaper—and a newspaper is always more 
or less a cold thing, with perhaps the 
exception of “The Referee,” which is 
more like a small family party telling one 
another all they have discovered during 
the week in the way of theatres, art, 
music, and the always-entertaining hap- 
penings which Mr. George R. Sims sees 
“opposite the Ducks.” And books— 
well, books are an intimate expression 
between the author and his readers. 
Usually when you love a book you in- 
stinctively begin to love its author—often 
alas! with a horrible sense of disappoint- 
ment when you happen to run across him 
at a dinner party. You expect him to 
talk like his book—and he usually talks 
like a very commonplace person. It’s 
always a dreadful shock ! 


* * %& 


“The St. Dunstan’s Magazine.” 
“The St. Dunstan’s Magazine” is an 

admirable example of the little 
literary “link”? which helps to bind to- 
gether all over the world people who possess 
a mutual enthusiasm and share a mutual 
idea. It is admirably printed and pro- 
duced, and apart from its “local gossip”. 
—which is absorbingly interesting for © 
those who know St. Dunstan’s and all 
the magnificent work which is being done 
there for the blinded soldiers and sailors 
—the literary matter (all written by the 
soldiers themselves, with the exception 
of the “ Monthly Notes,” which are from 
the pen of Sir Arthur Pearson and the 
editor) is much above the average” of 
such magazines. For it is in the pages 
of the school magazine where, metaphorically speaking, one can 
find the true spirit and camaraderie of the school. So it is 
in “‘ The St. Dunstan’s Magazine.” There you find the true 
moving-force of Sir Arthur Pearson’s noble work. And this 
spirit is the spirit of Hope and Cheerfulness—without which 
two forces the life and mind of the newly-blinded would soon 
become intolerable. 


(Andrew Melrose). 


* * 


Two Kinds of Sympathy. 
‘T here are two kinds of sympathy—there is sympathy for the 
temporarily afflicted and sympathy for those whose injuries 
will last a lifetime. Most people, alas! fail to realise the 
difference—with the result that they deluge all alike in an 
overwhelming mass of caresses and tears. But tears are 
certainly not wanted in the case of those whose handicap will 
never be lifted. Their case is far too sad for the outward 
lamentations of a funeral. They do not need the enervating 
tearfulness of the commonplace sympathiser. What they need 
is the life force, the vitalising influence of cheerfulness, the 
message of hope, the encouragement to, vulgarly speaking, 
“buck up ’—which are the only means by which the suddenly 
hopeless may find the strength to face courageously the thought 
of going on living. 


MISS ODETTE TCHERNINE 


A young authoress who has given us a fasci- 

nating story of life in the Australian bush 

in her first novel, ‘‘Thou Shalt Not Fail’’ 

Miss Tchernine is still in 

her teens, and her work holds forth much 
promise for the future 
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By 
Richard Wing. 


The Life-Force of Hope. 
nd this is what ‘““The St. Dunstan’s Magazine” breathes 
from the first page to the last. It ignores the object for 
which the place was first of all instituted, or, if it must refer to 
it, it refers to itas a@ fact which must be faced, and taced 
sensibly. It acknowledges the fact of blindness, and in the 
acknowledgment of all facts there lies both renewed courage 
and the desire to make good in spite of everything. 
* * * 
What St. Dunstan’s has Done— 
It is too late at this time of day to describe what Sir Arthur 
Pearson’s work at St. Dunstan’s is doing, has done, and 
will do. | Everyone who has read or studied the subject at first 
hand already knows. It has taught these boys and men who 
have lost their sight for you and me to learn and have every 
valuable thing which it is possible for a blind man to know and 
possess. It has taught them the knowledge of ‘“ How to be 
blind” under the finest conditions, by means of the best 
masters, with, as it were, the finest ‘‘ specialists ” on the subject 
always at hand to guide and advise them. It has taught them 
how to be independent and how to feel still responsible as 
men living in a man’s world, leading a man’s life—the two 
fears which always haunt the imagination of those who 
suddenly lose their sight. And it has taught them these vital 
things by means of cheerfulness and the 
encouragement to work—the only forces 
of sympathy which are worth a jot to those 
Fstruck down by a permanent affliction. 
= * * * 
—And is Doing. 
ometimes, after I have escorted visi- 
tors round the workshops, the 
Braille rooms, and typewriting rooms, the 
classes where the men learn massage, 
the poultry farms, &c., I have taken 
them into the various lounges where the 
soldiers live and amuse themselves dur- 
ing recreation hours, and I have asked 
them to watch and listen to all that goes 
on there, the laughter, the cheerfulness, 
the readiness to enjoy the passing 
moment, the undisguised acknowledg- 
ment among all of them that life hence- 
forth is not, as so many people seem 
to imagine, an existence of darkness, 
dependence, and _ solitude, but an 
existence which can be made as full and 
as cheery as the existence of sighted 
people—minus, of course, the wonders of 
God’s world, the variety and loveliness 
of nature. St. Dunstan’s—and all that 
the word means in sympathy, hope, and 
_ encouragement henceforth in the lives of 
these blinded soldiers and sailors—has 
taught them all that. The recreation 
rooms of St. Dunstan’s and its various 
annexes are the most outwardly cheery 
places in all London. It is not the least 
blessed work of the place that it has 
brought back to these saddened boys 
the life-force of laughter. 


* * * 


The After-Care. 
At the present moment there is being held at the Albert Hall 
a grand bazaar for the after-care of the soldiers and 
sailors who have been inmates of St. Dunstan’s. But to my 
mind this ‘‘after-care”’ has never really been sufficiently explained. 
So many people imagine that it is a kind of district visiting on 
an enormous scale—that, when the men leave St. Dunstan’s, 
the purely practical, and, as it were, “sympathetic” work of 
St. Dunstan’s is ended. But some of the greatest and most 
noble work of St. Dunstan’s begins after the men have been 
settled up in life. St. Dunstan’s is not an institution only of the 
war. It is a work for all time—so long as there remains one 
soldier or sailor who lost his sight for you and me in the great 
fight which these young English boys are now waging for us. It is 
to carry on the practical, and, as it were, the “ spiritual” work of 
St. Dunstan’s, that the after-care department is founded. It 
is to carry the practical work of St. Dunstan’s into each man’s 
home-life after he has left. His work—whether it be carpentry, 
boot-repairing, basket-making, poultry farming, shorthand, type- 
writing, telephoning, mat-making, or massage—will be looked 
after, bought from him at retail prices, encouraged, improved 
(where improvement is found necessary), supervised, and in- 
spected at regular short intervals. A permanent St. Dunstan’s 
é (Continued on p. 176) 
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will be founded at Brighton, where each man eventually can go 
when in bad health or needing medical attention. He will be 
visited every few weeks by friends who already knew him when 
he went through his training in London. All the little business 
and other difficulties of his life, things in which a blind man is 
somewhat handicapped, will be “ eased” for him. Ina few words, 
the real sympathy of cheerfulness and help which met him 
when he returned from France blinded will follow him through- 
out his whole life. These are the main features of the after- 
care department—these are a few of the things on which the 
snecess of the Albert Hall bazaar and the public generosity 
will largely depend. The ravages of war have brought forth no 
nobler or more really Christian work than this. 
* * # 

The St. Dunstan’s Link. 

nd “ The St. Dunstan’s Magazine ” is the “ link ” which binds 

together all the men and helpers interested in Sir Arthur 
Pearson’s great work, both while they are there and after they 
have left. It is for the most part about the life of St. Dunstan’s 
at the moment, and there are few things more delightfully in- 
teresting to those who know and love the place. It is an 
interesting monthly chronicle of the busy life of work and 
pleasure which goes on there. In a 
way, it isa mirror of the St. Dunstan’s 
spirit. In the many really humorous 
and always cheery articles written by 
the men themselves is reflected the 
cheerful sympathy of the whole place, 
and by the equally interesting articles 
written by the men who have been 
set up in various parts of the world 
you may find the success of the in- 
stitution from the purely business and 
practical side. The one shows anew 
the joy of living—a joy which cannot 
be taught, but is as catching as 
influenza—the other proves how the 
blinded soldiers and sailors of St. 
Dunstan’s have already taken their 
place in the world as workers and 
independent citizens of the State. 
And the fame of this cheery “St. 
Dunstan’s Magazine” is evidently 
spreading. At least one must judge 
so from the fact that more than one 
subscription to it has already been 
sent from France. But then the place 
is “spreading” in all directions in 
more ways than one. Two years ago 
there were only twenty blinded sol- 
diers; now the number in Regent’s 
Park amounts to several hundreds. 
And here is one of the current jokes 
chosen at random from its entertaining 
monthly. “A blind man is shouting 
from his bath tub. ‘ Orderly,’ he calls, 
‘do you see my watch anywhere?’ 
And the orderly replies, ‘ That’s it you 
have in your hand.’ * Good heavens!’ 
comes the response from the bather, 
‘then I must have wound up my soap 
and put it in my waistcoat pocket !’’’ 
By such a jolly, cheery manner of 
taking their irreparable loss the spirit 
of the place is shown. It is a place 
for work and a place for laughter, and over and above all 
there is the determination to make good—in spite of everything. 
There is no more difficult task in all the world than to bring 
the joy of work and the joy of life into the heart and mind 
of the recently blinded man. But St. Dunstan’s—and all “ St. 
Dunstan’s”” means in the blinded soldiers’ world—has achieved 
this, and, moreover, achieved it with a success which has been 
little short of miraculous. 
* * * 

The Songs of the 1/3 Bucks. 

ome day—when the war is over, perhaps—I hope that a 

collection will be made of all the regimental magazines, 

and that they will be issued in a kind of national library for the 
joy of those who know and remember, and for the interest of 
those who merely waited and watched. They will prove delight- 
ful reading, for they will show the spirit of the country more 
than all the political speeches in the world. For the spirit of a 
nation is the spirit of the common man, and these regimental 
magazines reflect this spirit not only vividly but occasionally 
with extraordinary beauty. I have just been reading “On 
Burnham Sands ” (Arrowsmith), being a collection of the articles 
by “The Seagull”—otherwise Petronella O’Donnell—written 


MRS. HAYNE 


This picture, which is from a drawing by Badger, 

is of Mrs. Alma Vérena Hayne, who is well known 

both in America and in this country. Mrs. Hayne 

formerly had a home in Regent’s Park, where she 
entertained considerably 
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FRIENDS—continued. 


during the winter and spring of 1916, while the 1/3 Bucks 
Battalion were stationed at Burnham. They are no great 
effort, judged from the purely “literary” point of view, and yet 
they fascinate since in them there is no “ pose,” no artificiality ; 
they are just honest, and real honesty is always strong. Here 
is an extract from the poem entitled “ Gone” :— 

The empty streets and miles of sand, 

And the heart so sore for the stirring band, 

The march of men, ‘‘Form fours! ’’ ‘‘ Fall in!”’ 

And the joy of a match when ‘‘ owr soldiers win !’’ 

Gone! Where can we go, what do, what say, 

When our khaki lads have gone away? 

Will it always be the silent street, 

Never again the march of feet? 

What of that glance in the wind and rain? 

For life is never the same again. 


* * * 


Songs of Old France. 

As the spirit of soldiers is often found in their regimental 
magazine, so the spirit of a nation is often found in their 

simple country songs. For these magazines are, as it were, of 

the soldiers themselves, and these simple country songs are 

of the common people. Anything 

that belongs “to the People” is 


always interesting, because charac- 
teristic. Thus I was fascinated very 
much by the little collection of 


“ Beautiful Folk Songs of the Stricken 
Provinces of France,’ which have 
been collected by Austin de Croze, 
with music harmonised by Gustave 
Ferrari. These simple little country 
songs of love and fighting and “ Fare- 
well” are singularly beautiful, simply 
because they are unpretentious, The 
music, too, is tuneful, and reflects the 
spirit of the words as these national 
songs of the countryside so often seem 
to do. When I think of the dull 
passionate “bosh” of the average 
drawing-room ballad, I am the more 
surprised that singers do not turn 
their attention to these songs of the 
people. For they contain both real 
poetry and real melody, and, in spite 
of their apparent simplicity, require 
an art in their interpretation which 
the modern variations of the eternal 
Love and Roses never need. I hope 
that this modest—too modest—collec- 
tion of French Folk Songs will soon 
penetrate into the English “home.” 
They deserve to be better known— 
since being known they would be sure 
to prove popular. As Mr. McCure 
says in the preface he has written 
to the book, “ The Comte de Croze 
is doing a great work by his lectures, 
and this little collection of folk songs 
will be to many a pleasant memorial 
of those leciures, and at the same 
time a real contribution to the sym- 
pathetic understanding of a great and 
friendly nation.” There are so many 
useless books that only fill up space 
on one’s bookshelves that it is comforting sometimes to come 
across some that are not just mere lumber. 


* * * 


Books to Buy and Subscribe to, 
“|* He St. DUNSTAN’S MAGAZINE. (Subscription 8s, annually.) 
From the Editor, St. Dunstan’s, Regent’s Park, London. 
ON BURNHAM SANDS. By Petronella O’Donnell. 6d. 
(Arrowsmith.) 
BEAUTIFUL FOLK SONGS OF THE STRICKEN PROVINCES 
OF FRANCE: Alsace, Lorraine, Champagne. 2s. 6d. (Butler, 
St. Leonard’s-on-Sea.) 


THE SUPREME MYSTERY. By J. H. Symons. (Methwen.) 


THE RAMBLES OF A CANADIAN NATURALIST. By S. T. 
Wood. (Dent.) 
KITCHENER IN His Own Worpbs. By J. B. Rye and 


Horace G. Groser. (Fisher Unwin.) 
PORTRAITS OF THE ’SEVENTIES. 
Russell. (Fisher Unwin.) 
PRESIDENT WILSON; HIS PROBLEMS AND HIs POLiIcy. 
By H. Wilson Harris. (Headicy.) 
EUROPE UNBOUND. By L. March Phillipps. 


By the Rt. Hon. G. W. 


(Duckworth.) 


HORSES 
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A Beautiful Portrait of a Ducal Worker im the Cause of Our 
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IN AID OF THE SICK AND WOUNDED 
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1889, the Duchess of Portland was Miss Yorke 


The Duchess of Portland is lending her house, 3, Grosvenor Square, to-day (May 9) as a badge depét for the R.S.P.C.A. day for 


Her Grace will personally sell R.S.P.C.A. flags in front of the house, and 
AHI 


the war. 


THE DUCHESS OF PORTLAND 
A REPRODUCTION OF A PORTRAIT BY LASZLO 


in 


Before her marriage, which took place in 


1¢s. 


Dallas Yorke, and is the only daughter of Mr. Thomas Yorke Dallas Yorke of Walmsgate, Louth 


ll be aided by some other lad 


the benefit of horses sick and wounded 
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SOCIETY IN THE PARK 


Where it has been Enjoying a Foretaste of Summer. 


LADY GREVILLE 


Daughter of Mr. J. W. 

Grace, Leybourne Grange, 

Kent. Lord Greville used. 

to be in the 7th Hussars, 

and has served on staffs 
in India and Australia 


MRS. UNDERDOWN, LADY MOYA CAMPBELL, AND 
COUNT DE LALAING 


Lady Moya Campbell is the younger daughter of the Marquis 
of Sligo, and is the widow of Lieutenant Alan Campbell, Cold- 
stream Guards. Count de Lalaing entered the Belgian Foreign 
Office in 1879, and has been at most of the Courts of Europe 


LORD ST. DAVIDS AND THE EARL AND COUNTESS OF 
DUNMORE 


Lord Dunmore used to be in that very conservative old corps, the 16th 
Lancers, and it was whilst he was in them and on a Staff job on the 
North-West Frontier with the Malakand Field Force that he got the V.C. 
Lady ‘Dunmore was Miss Kemble before her marriage. 

Davids’ sons by his first marriage have been killed in action 


LADY DE TRAFFORD 


Lady de Trafford, who was 

married in 1886, is the wife 

of Sir Humphrey de Traf- 

ford, who is now a Lieut.- 

Colonel in the Lancashire 
Hussars 


Both Lord St. 


THE HON. VIOLET BEAUMONT AND THE HON. 
MARY BEAUMONT 


The Hon. Mary Beaumont and the Hon. Violet Beaumont are 

the two younger of Lord. and Lady Allendale’s three daughters. 

The heir to the title, the Hon. Wentworth Beaumont, is a cap- 
tain in the Household Cavalry 
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THE CANADIAN MATINEE AT HIS MAJESTY’S 
ON MAY Ill 


Two Interesting Participants. 
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MRS. DARLING MISS ALLAN 


Mrs. Darling and Miss Allan, who is seen in the costume of a Canadian cowboy, and who is the daughter of Lieut.-Colonel Sir 

Hugh Montagu Allan, Hon. Lieut.-Colonel of the Royal Canadian Highlanders, are taking a leading part in the Canadian 

matinée, “Hello, Canada!’’ in aid of St. Dunstan’s, which takes place at His Majesty’s Theatre on May 11. Every performer 

is a Canadian, with the exception of three English professionals who have kindly volunteered their services. The revue bids 
fair to be a very brilliant success 
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“HELLO, 


Some of the People who are Assisting at the Canadian } 
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MISS DUNSMUIR MRS. HORA 


Miss Dunsmuir (who is the daughter of the Hon. James Dunsmuir, formerly Governor of British Columbia), Mrs. Horace Webber, and Mr: 
Canada!" to be produced at His Majesty's Theatre on May 11 in aid of the St. Dunstan's Fund for Blinded Soldiers. The only tnree | 
Allen, whose husband was drowned when the “ Lusitania’ was torpedoed, is doing the music, and Mrs. Da Costa, another prominent the 
Gallagher, who has been three years lassoo champion in Canada and who will give an exhibition of lassooing a girl during the. tra fic. of 4 
destined for the professional stage, Miss Lily 
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tinée in Aid of St. Dumstan’s on May Ill at His Majesty’s. 


Copyright, U.S.A., B. O. Hoppe 


= WEBBER MRS. D’OYLY ROCHFORT 


D'Oyly Rochfort, who plays the principal girl's part, are three of the ladies who are playing leading parts in the Canadian revue, “ Hello, 
ple not. Canadians who are in the cast are Mr. Nelson Keys, Mr. Frederick Norton, and Mr. Edward Combermere. Mrs. Frederick 
1, has bought up the entire pit and is giving it to the wounded soldiers in London. Amongst other supporters in the revue are Captain 
ue, and little Susan Sickelmore, who is only fourteen years old, and who is known as the “Canadian Genée,” will dance; she is ultimately 
n will superintend the sale of the programmes, 
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UNEXPECTED LONDON 


Two Views of BucKingham Palace and Grounds. 
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BUCKINGHAM PALACE FROM THE LAKE AND A VIEW IN THE GARDEN | 


These two beautiful pictures of the principal royal residence may certainly be well described as bits of ‘‘ unexpected London.” 

Few people, except a distinguished section of the special constabulary, would be ready to believe that in the heart of a great 

city like this sylvan scenes of such charm could be secured. The picture at the top is a view of the back of the Palace taken 
from the lake, and the lower picture is a part of the lake taken from the chalet in the grounds 
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ENGAGED IN “THE GREAT ADVENTURE” 


Some of the Sappers and a Yorkshire Battalion. 


OFFICERS OF THE NTH LONDON FIELD COMPANY, ROYAL ENGINEERS, TAKEN SOMEWHERE IN FRANCE 


From left to right are: Back row—2nd Lieut. Robertson, 2nd Lieut. Dyke, 2nd Lieut. Chester, Lieut. Mercer, 2nd Lieut. Cousins; front row— 
2nd Lieut. Scott (killed), Captain E. L. Martin, M.C., Major F. G. P. Gedge (commanding), Captain Henderson (adjutant, C.R.E.), Lieut. Clerk 


YG, it, 
i 
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OFFICERS OF THE NTH EAST YORKSHIRE REGIMENT, TAKEN IN. FRANCE 


From left to right are: Top row—2nd Lieut. G. McGregor, 2nd Lieut. R. Sharman, 2nd Lieut. G. Russell, 2nd Lieut. 
A. F. Gappa, 2nd Lieut. T. V. Le Breton, 2nd Lieut. R. Chalmers, Captain Adcock, Lieut. R. C. H. Dicke; third row— 
Qnd Lieut. J. M. Tyrrell, 2nd Lieut. A. W. Prince, 2nd Lieut. A. Robinson, 2nd Lieut. J. S. Morton, 2nd Lieut. Wilson, 
2nd Lieut. A. R. Preddle, 2nd Lieut. F. H. Prince, Regt.-Sergt.-Major R. Mabbott; second row—2nd Lieut. J. Craig, 
2nd Lieut. D. M. Micklethwaite, Lieut. Watson, 2nd Lieut. J. W. Sawyer, 2nd Lieut. Murray, 2nd Lieut. R. S. James, 
Qnd Lieut, F. E. G. Southwell; front row—Rev. C. W. Mitchell, C.F., 2nd Lieut. W. R. Moore, M.C., Major H. L. 
Wright, Lieut,-Colonel J. N, de la Perrelle, M.C., Captain G. W. Young, Captain Hayes, Captain C. F. Smith 
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MISS FINOLA MEEKING 


Miss Finola Meeking is the younger daughter of the late Captain 

Meeking, 10th Royal Hussars, and Mrs. Herbert Johnson, of 

Marsh Court, Hampshire, and in addition to nursing at her 

mother’s hospital is secretary to the Stockbridge War Savings 
Association 


HE following good story is told in regard to Mr. Raymond 
Hitchcock. Not long after he made his first big hit in 

New York, Eddie Foy, who was also playing in the 

town, passed by Daly’s Theatre and stopped to look at 

the pictures of Mr. Hitchcock and his company which hung 
inside the entrance. It also happened that near the pictures 
was a board covered with newspaper criticisms of the show, 
which were of a very complimentary character. Mr. Foy read 
on to the end of the list, and then turning round he spoke to a 
very unobtrusive young man who had been quietly observing 
him out of the corner of his eyes. ‘‘Say, have you seen this 
show?” he asked. ‘Sure,’ was the reply. “Oh, any good? 
How’s this guy, Hitchcock, anyhow?” ‘Any good?” said the 
other in astonishment. ‘‘ Why, he’s a scream. Never laughed 
at anyone so much in all my life. Say, he’s the best in the 
business, and has got all the other would-be side-ticklers lashed 
to the mast.” “Is he as good as Foy ?”’ echoed the other scorn- 
fully. ‘“‘ Why, this Hitchcock has got that Foy person looking 
like gloom. They’re not in the same class. Hitchcock’s funny. 
I’m sorry you asked me; I feel so strongly about it.” Foy 
looked at him for a minute in silence; then in a hollow voice he 
said, “I am Foy.” “I know you are,” came the cheerful reply. 


“T’m Hitchcock.” 
‘The following typical story concerning Sir Edward Carson is 
going the rounds. On his appointment as First Sea Lord 
he summoned all the heads of departments at the Admiralty 
and gave them a brief address as to what he required of them, 
dwelling particularly on the need for closer co-operation. The 
point, however, lay in his concluding remark. “ Gentlemen,” 
he said, ‘in my profession when a jury disagrees it is discharged. 
I don’t think I need say any more.” 


* * * 
yA particularly tall and thin English boy reported to a certain 
Canadian battalion in Flanders, of which the colonel was 
bald and elderly, but was adored by his men. A few days 
afterwards the sub approached his commanding officer and 
asked permission to give vent to a grievance. “I wish you 
would use your influence, sir, to restrain my platoon from 
referring to me as ‘Legs,’” he said. “Sure, my lad, sure!” 
said the colonel very solemnly, “if you’ll use yours to stop my 
whole battalion callin’ me ‘ old Baldy.’ ” 


* * * 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


ubble and Squeak : 
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Stories trom 
Everywhere, 


“The following story is told in regard to the late Lord 

Kitchener, and concerns a famous poster issued in the 
early days of the war with an appeal in his handwriting for 
more and yet more men. He had naturally to write the 
original appeal from which the facsimile on the poster was 
made, and when he had done so his writing was found too small 
for poster-size reproduction, so the sheet was sent back to 
him with the request that he would rewrite it. This he did, 
but unfortunately it was again too small, and with the third 
one he sent the following grimly-humorous message: “* Don’t 
ask me to write this again, for rather than do it we'll have 


conscription ! ” 
M:: Pett Ridge tells the following amusing story. A certain 
Lord Chief Justice when playing bridge at his club one 
day had for his partner a young Guardsman who was not too 
proficient in the game, and at last, for one blunder he made, 
the Lord Chief Justice rated him pretty severely. ‘* Look here, 
sir,” said the Guardsman, ‘‘all you say may be true, but you’re 
making too much fuss about it. Try to recollect that you're 
not sitting in your confounded little police court now!” 


* * * 


* * * 
/\_ sentry was stationed at a certain gate with strict orders to 
+ admit no one, when an Irishman approached him, “ Halt!” 


“i 


said the sentry. Pat looked at him in surprise. Faith, an’ 
what am I to halt fur?” he said. ‘No one is allowed in 
there,’ came the reply. “ But, bejabers, an’ I must go. I’ve 
a note fur his’anner the kurnel.” “Can’t help it,’ said the 
sentry. ‘‘ No one is allowed in there without a pass.” “But I 
tell ye I must go in,” said Pat. “Sure, the giniral himself sent 
me.” ‘Can’t help who sent you,” said the other; “you can’t 
goin.” ‘Well, then,” came Pat’s reply, “ you gimme the gun 
an’ you take the note, and we’ll manage foinely ! ” 


* * * 
Net 


long ago Miss Iris Hoey was travelling on the Lancashire 
and Yorkshire Railway, and her companions were “two 
gentlemen from Wigan.” One of them leaned across to the 
other and said, “Say, Bill, how art tha’ going on with thee 
courting?” ‘‘ Alreet,’ said Bill, quite unblushingly, “but for 
going to the theatre and suchlike it costs a bit too much.” 


““Ah, tha wants to do the same as me,” advised the first 
speaker; “ meet her inside.”’ 


E. O. Hoppe 


MISS VIOLA MEEKING 


Miss Viola Meeking is the elder daughter of the late Captain 
Meeking, 10th Royal Hussars, and like her sister is keen on all 
out-of-door games, and rides well. Miss Meeking is the lucky 
possessor of a charming old place in Buckinghamshire, Richings 
Park, to which she succeeded in 1912. She is now nursing at 
Mrs. Herbert Johnson’s Auxiliary Hospital at Marsh Court 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT, THE TATLER 


Belcher. 


No. 828, May 9, 1917]. 


RED TAPE. By George 
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Orderly (to Mr. and Mrs. Stubbs, who have come to visit a friend at the hospital): This pass is only for one 


Mr. Stubbs: Well, we are one in the eyes of the Church 
Orderly: Yes, but you’re two in the eyes of the Army 
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Bertram Park 
MRS. J. HOGARTH PRINGLE 


Née Miss Ethel May Christie, daughter of 

Mr. William Christie of Saltcoats, whose 

marriage to Major J. Hogarth Pringle, 

R.A.M.C., took place at St. Mary’s Cathe- 
dral, Glasgow, on April 30 


Some Recent Engagements. 
Few and far between 

have been the en- 
gagements 


announced 
lately. One is that of 
Miss Diana Granet to 
Mr. Denis Mackail, the 
only son of Mr. and Mrs. 
J. W. Mackail. The bride- 
elect is the only child of 
Sir Guy and the Hon. Lady 
Granet and a _ niece of 
Lord Selby. Lieut.-Colonel 
Henry Le M. Brock, D.S.O., 
of the Royal Warwickshire 
Regiment and the Royal 
Flying Corps, who is also 
among the recently en- 
gaged, is marrying Miss 
Daphne Carey, the elder 


Noel Wil- 
braham 
Dixon, R.N., 
as his 
fiancée, 
M1 -3s)-as 
Frances 
Bowles, is 
the elder 
daughter of 
Captain: F. 
A. R. Bowles, R.N., of 
Dully House, near Sit- 
tingbourne, Kent. 


To be Married in June. 
Ore of the brides of 

June will be Miss 
Eileen Warner,’ the 
youngest daughter of 
Mr. R. S. Aucher War- 
ner, K.C., and Mrs. 
Warner of Trinidad, 
West Indies, and 193, 
Ashley Gardens, S.W. 
The bridegroom-to-be is 
Major Geoffrey Cox of 


Swaine 


MISS GWYNETH MAR- 


SPORTING AND COUNTRY HOUSE SUPPLEMENT. 


the North 
Stafford- 
shire Regi- 
ment and 
R.F.C. 


* * 


Others An- 
nounced. 


(ther en- 

gage- 
ments announced include 
those between  Lieu- 
tenant Frank Claus, 
Manchester Artillery and 
Anti - Aircraft Service, 
second son of Mr. W. H. 
Claus of Elm Bank, 
Alderley Edge, and Miss 
Margot Aspinall, only 
child of the late Mr. 
Miles Aspinall and Mrs. 
Aspinall, formerly of the 
Manor House, Clifton, 
Somerset; Mr. Edward 
Sclater of Hillsborough, 
co. Down, and Miss 
Madeline Hill, elder 


Swaine 


MRS. HARCOURT SAWYER 
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Engagements. 


MISS WINEFREDA (POPPET) CROUDACE 


Eldest daughter of the late Mr. C. J. 
Croudace, J.P., and Mrs. Croudace of 
Morfa Lodge, Rhyl, who is engaged to 
Mr. Francis Davies, The Little Arrowery, 
Whitchurch, Salop 


daughter of Captain Hill of 
The Ashes, Hothfield, Kent, 
and Gweedore, co. Done- 
gal; 2nd Lieutenant Arthur 
Annandale, late Royal Irish 
Rifles, attached to the 
Royal Flying Corps, and 
Miss Theodora Caldwell, 
only child of Colonel A. L. 
Caldwell, A.S.C., and grand- 
daughter of the late Right 
Rev. Bishop Caldwell; Mr. 
Geoffrey Nicolls, West 
Yorkshire Regiment, 
youngest son of Major- 
General O. H. A. Nicolls, 
Colonel - Commandant 
Royal Artillery, Chichester, 
and Miss Violet Gray, only 


Hoppe daughter of Mrs. Gray, 


daughter of Mr. and Mrs. 
Cecil A. Carey of Haute- 
ville, Guernsey, and the 
wedding is to take place at 


an early date. Of double 
naval interest is the en- 
gagement of Lieutenant 


ES a Ra ai Sl 


MISS GWLADYS F. 
POWELL 


Elder daughter of Colonel 
H. F. Powell, R.A., of Bur- 
ton Hall, Christchurch, and 
Valetta, Emsworth, who is 
engaged to Captain Lle- 
welyn §S. Lloyd, Royal 
Welsh Fusiliers, attached 

Egyptian Army ‘ 


Swaine 


MISS WINIFRED LAMBERT 


Younger daughter of Mr. and Mrs. Arthur 
Bradley Lambert, St. James’s Court, who 
is to be married to Captain Cecil Durward 
of the Federated Malay 


Young, R.F.A., 


States 


List, 


JORIE BEBB 


Second daughter of the 
late Canon LI. J. M. Bebb, 
D.D., Principal of St. 
David's College, Lampeter, 
and Mrs. Bebb, who is to 
marry Mr. Thomas Wel- 
don Thomson of Tewkes- 
bury 


MRS. H. MAYDWELL KENDLE 


Née Miss Lilian Isabel Leigh Slater, third daughter of 
the late Mr. Leigh Slater of Disley, Cheshire, whose 
marriage to Lieutenant H. Maydwell Kendle, General 
attached West African Regiment, took place 


Née Miss Ramsay L’Amy, 
daughter of the late Mr. 
Ramsay L'Amy and Mrs. 
Ramsay L’Amy of 20, 
Warwick Square, whose 
marriage to Mr. Harcourt 
Sawyer, Spring Hill, Wind- 
sor, took place recently at 
St. Paul’s, Knightsbridge 


recently at Holy Trinity, Southport 
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Lansdown, Bath; Captain 
E. G. Earle, D.S.O. (acting 
major), R.F.A., and Miss 
Noel Downes - Martin, 
youngest daughter of Mr. 
E. Downes- Martin of Avon- 
mouth, Christchurch. 


MISS MARGARET PRESTON 


Daughter of the late Dr. T. J. Preston, 
R.N., and Mrs. Preston of St. John’s Park, 
Blackheath, who is engaged to Captain 
Maskell John Parker, South Staffordshire 


Regiment 
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Draw the cork 
and 
Haig & Haig 


will sing its 


7. a the £2 5 ia 


pack Nat 
sel Be 


own praises 


oN a says that i am 
DS a ; 3 
Mes The Rolls-Royce in the 
Whisky world ” Being a modest 


Bottle, I do not say that myself, 
alchowen I know that my contents would 
have justified my saying it 


From all parts of the Kingdom and from 
every section of the professional, commer- 
cial, political and diplomatic class of brain 
workers, the demand for me is incessant 


Evidently the stimulating qualities of my 
contents are appreciated. They ought to 
be. There is nothing else quite as good 


Unfortunately, the quantity of my quality is limited. The 
thinking man will understand that. My agents are frequently f 
sold out within a few hours of their obtaining supplies every glass of it 


Haig & Haig Five Stars 
Scots Whisky 


The new Government regulations do not allow of my being put on sale at many first class stores Agents 
who have stocks are know m only to my managers, so please send your order direct to Haig & Haig Ltd 
A distributing agent will be asked to attend to it and to give you further supplies so far as he is able 


There is a smile in 


SAMPLE CASES 


A case of one dozen bottles Q - - 78/- Carri 

A case of half-dozen bottles = S - 40/- | ce 

A case of quarter-dozen bottles - - - 20/6 oe 
Cash with Order Delivery without delay 


PR MR eRe RH OH OOH HEHE HEE E HSE SEE THEE ESET HEHEHE HEHE ES FSHTHHHHE EHH HEHEHE Hei ione 
. 


No fresh food supplies are jeopardised by calling 
for me. I was born many years before war came 


ONE? OUALITY ONLY THE BEST 
HAIG & HAIG Ltd (Distitters since 1679) GLASGOW and LONDON 
LONDON. OFBRTGE 57 SOUTHWARK STREET. SOE] 
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truck, then the 
bump to the 
first draw on 
Artful Alfred, 
the new horse 
that humped his 
back a bit and 
was inclined to 
suddenly prop 
and make it 
develop into a 
real, undiluted 
buck if you let 
him get the 
least inkling 
that youcareda 
row of pins one 
way or the other 
what he did, 
or did not do. 
Then how we 
used to find 
almost at once, 
for Jack are as 
thick as quills 
on a porcupine 
in almost every 
grass in India 
near a village, 
and how excited 


Private Perks 
Oh! pretty shot! 


(ex-billiard marker): 


we poor, wretched, sun-baked, far-from- 
home exiles used to get. It almost 
tempts one to do as Mr. Jorrocks did, 
and turn to Peter Beckford :— 


*Eavens! wot melodious strains! ‘ow 
beat our ’earts 


Big with tumultuous joy! 


And so forth! I really believe that the 
M.F.H. of the “ S. and B.” enjoyed these 
little al fresco hunts in mosquito-infested, 
roasting, red-dusty old Hindustan as 
much as anything he ever did, which 
is saying a good deal. There used to be 
any amount of hilarity and what you 
might call epea pteroenter flying about, 
and everyone enjoyed it enormously. . 
It’s a bad job when one loses old friends, 
whether they’re men, horses, or dogs, 
for one is often, so I have found, just as 
fond of each of them in a separate way— 
and I know a good many of us who are 
genuinely grieved about the loss of this 


one. 
[t has only been the fear of being pre- 
mature that has restrained one from 
saying something about that “ livelier Iris,” 
whois so intimately connected with this “first summer month that 
brings the rose!” And before we go any further, what is a 
“burnished dove?” And why should she have anything to do 
with a young man’s fancy? Also, before going any further and to 
disarm the soulful critic, who I am convinced will want to have 
my blood before I am through, for an unromantic, materialistic, 
“un-greenery-yallery, u-Grosvenor gallery ” sort of person, I 
renounce all claim to any expert knowledge whatever about 
this extraordinarily difficult subject. Of course, 1 suppose—that 
is to say, I expect—most people have kind of, in a way, dallied 
a bit with Amaryllis in the shade, and also in the sun? It 
was so fearfully amusing, wasn’t it? I expect you—being just 
the same sort of fellow as most of us—remember that girl witha 
long yellow pig-tail tied with a bit of Eton-blue ribbon, whose 
namie was Lena (because she wasn’t) and who had rabbit teeth ? 
How delightful you (that is we) thought her in those “salad 
days”’ when we were “green in judgment, young in blood!” 
Then there was the seventh one after her, that one who tried 
to educate you—Ethel, I think her name was. She, as you 
recollect, wiped the memories of all the rest off the slate— 
(““memory’s tablets,” she would have called it). Do you remember 
at that dance when she asked you if you’d read Shelley’s “ Good 
Night ’—and you hadn’t—but said you had, and when you got 
home and looked it up, realised what a blazing fool you were, and 
what an appallingly bad starter she must have thought you? 
What a lot one misses sometimes by not being up in the poets ! 


* * * 


Nelson ! 
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The Face at the Port Hole: ’Morning, 
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RiE—continued. 


I suppose it is the rooted aversion to poetry that is instilled into 
one during one’s schooldays that makes one shy off it afterwards. 
(You remember those verses you used to make end up with 
“tune,” or “jam,” or “nunc ?”) 


% * Sp 
The 


n, of course, you remember that one whose husband 

used to suffer agonies with his Little Mary, brought on by 
jealousy, so I always believed. He was a neutral-tinted little 
freak who always lost his temper playing bridge and tried not 
to show it: and he hated going to dances, because it made 
his green-eyed monster complaint worse. Her name was 
“ Hermione” and she is still a duck in my opinion—(I’ve always 
hated “ Private Pagett” for putting ‘‘Ermy One” into my head), 
and she was incomprise and just full of Omar. The amount 
of time I put in getting the correct atmosphere of the “ snow 
upon the desert’s dusty face’ and the “door to which I found 
no key’ won’t bear thinking of, now that one is more or less past 
all that sort of thing. That was all right and I managed to 
keep up fairly well, but I got a rather nasty cold, sort of shudder 
when she began talking about “some little talk awhile of Me 
and Thee there seemed—and then no more of Me and Thee.” 
That was one afternoon hacking up the long way from Annan- 
dale after polo. That kind of brought the neutral-tinted man 
to one’s memory! I merely say “one’s” because I mean 
yours, for of course I have been talking about yow all this 
time when you were a Spring Captain and hunted the hill sprite 
with so much adroitness and success. That is, of course, 
understood. But the “livelier Iris,’ she was the one! I do 
not know who she was “ livelier’? than, but whoever they were, 


even they were not dull. “Iris” well, you can write 
all about her for yourselves you 
know her just as well as I do. I wonder 


who is that is, I wonder what 
she or what fellow is ; 
however, perhaps, one will see them one 
night in a theatre, or supping, or some- 


thing. 


* * 


It is a bit of a jump from what we have 

just been talking about—that is 
girls with light chestnut hair tied up with 
Eton-blue ribbon—to big guns, but as I 
see someone has just said that an expert 
has told him that the life of a big gun is 
only three seconds has he not missed out 
some of the figures? I do not pretend to 
be a metallurgist or a gunner or any other 
kind of expert, but whilst I was going 
round the “shops” and the ships last 
year I certainly did not gather that the 
“ big rifles”’ were really “ dead” after one 
round. I know that a big action does 
take it out of the tubes a lot, and that the 
bursting chamber has also a thinnish 
time, but I never knew before that they 
had this butterfly kind of existence. 
For what I was able to absorb from the 
numerous kindly Scottish mentors I ran 


into was this: 
The German 
gun, which is 
not a_ wire- 
wound = gun, 
goes “‘ whippy” 
at the muzzle 
sooner than 
ours, and that 
when her “‘in- 
nards” go 
wrong, and she 
begins to suffer 
from some- 
thing like gas- 
tritis, there is 
nothing for her 
but the scrap 
heap, as_ they 
cannot retube 
her as they can 


‘ ‘ Sergeant Cuss: Hold yer head up 
ee wee Rookie: ~’Ave I always got ter hold it up 
y ‘OF like this, sergeant ? 
AU eae WELLE Sergeant Cuss: Of course you have 
and put things Rookie: Good-bye, sergeant; I shan’t see 
straight ? yer again 
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WE WILL LEND 
you a sample knife S , 
for a week’s trial. Fairy Godmother A P I (coom fr 


Sheffield) lessens housework and __ reduces 
weekly expenses. 


APIS CUTLERY dispenses with Knife Boards, 
Knife Machines, and Plate Powders. 


The tediow rubbing and grinding are done away 
with. 


Thus there is no wear and tear. 


APIS STEEL gives no taste to fruit or fish. 
APIS STEEL is always beautifully bright. 
APIS STEEL is the same right through and 


can be sharpened like ordinary steel. 


WE WILL LEND YOU A SAMPLE KNIFE for a week’s trial. 


Write to-day for ‘Price List. 


i ; 

4 / ; 

/ a AN He 

ant 7. 
y y Ya 
yy a ae 
( ui 
oe Be 


ea 


DOES AWAY WITH-ALL KN E CLEANNG APIS Depot, 30B, Holborn, London, E.C. 1. 


he woman whose skin purity is unmarred he most mistaken use of perfume is as a 

by hair growth is free of irksome restraint, means to concealment, and its liberal uc2, 

she can pursue the dictates of fashion to it is agreed, is bad form and often open 

their u.termost. to misconstruction. Dinkie does not smother 

odours with an overpowering perfume, but acts 

purely as a neutralizer. Where Dinkie is used 
no unpleasant odours can exist. 


The way is open to every woman to present 
to Society’s gaze a skin of smooth, white purity 
by using th2 intelligent hair remover—Robartes’ 
Decoltene. Just a dab keeps the person sweet and refreshed 
w atever the day’s diversions. Men, too, appre- 


Because it successfully removes heavy growths ciara its properties in their own service. 


of hair, Decoltene is also remarkably effective 
with light, downy growths. Decoltene acts instantly, Dinkie is a fragrant, greaseless cream, it does not 


painlessly and completely. So simple to apply soil the garments—so pure it cannot harm the 
that you can use it whilst performing your toilet. most sen.itive skin. 2 6 per jar. 


To remove unwanted hair make one application Dinkie AndeDecciteneuaressoll by Boots 
? 


of Decoltene and sponge off with warm water. 
You find that the hair has entirely vanished 
and the skin is clear smooth and cool. Decoltene 
is pleasant to use, and does not irritate the most 
sensitive skin. 


3/9 per bottle, wih fu'l instructions. 


Harrods, Selfridge, Whiteley. G. A. Lee 
G Co. (Liverpool), and Chemists every- 
where. If any difficulty in obtaining. a 
first supply sent direct post free, on receipt 
of price. 


E. ROBARTES, LTD., 128, Jermyn Street, London, S. W. 1 
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SOME OF THE FINE CARS OF THE CROSSLEY MOTORS, LIMITED 


The above picture shows some of the Crossley cars which were on view at Manchester on the occasion of the recent visit of the 
Indian and Colonial representatives of the Imperial War Conference to the works. The distinguished guests were ciceroned by 
Sir Kenneth Crossley, Bart., the managing director of the Crossley Motors, Ltd., and by Mr. W. M. Letts 


Y DEAR TATLER,—Apropos of what I wrote you 
about our wonderful flying men, who have already, 
machines or no machines, re-established an officially- 
acknowledged supremacy in the air by sheer pluck 

and brilliance, a great pal of mine who has commanded his 
battalion ever since July 1 through the Somme battle onwards, 
and come through the thickest of it without a scratch, writes 
me: ‘“ You are indeed right. The R.F.C. and the R.N.A.S. are 
heroes on their own. I can never tell you what fine work 
they do, and how utterly invaluable they (plus the artillery) are 
to us poor infantry blighters.” Yes, Tat, this foster-child of 
the still young automobile in the hands of our new race of 
super-heroes has absolutely transformed modern warfare, and 
has made all the difference in the casualty lists—the last eighteen 
months, at any rate. Heaven only knows what they would have 
been without them, or whether such attacks could ever have 
been launched again and again in the present fashion, which 
spells victory ! 
& * * 
nd here is an enthusiastic first-hand testimonial. Coming 
from “ one of us,’ perhaps you might like to hear in his 
own very forcible words, passed by the Censor, what he thinks 
of our anything-but-contemptible new armies: “It has been 
a grand show indeed, but it’s only the first instalment, 
and you’ll enjoy the next. Our fellows are more splendid 
than ever. God knows where such fellows 
sprang from out of the dregs of party strife, 
vanity and laziness, and it makes tears 
come to one’s eyes and joy unspeakable to 
one’s heart to have English blood in one’s 
sluggish veins. The Canadians have earned 
undying fame, and were superb beyond 
words, and I take my hat off to them. But 
our own lads did their bit too, and don’t 
let people at home forget it! I believe the 
war will end this year, and God be praised if 
it do! Our chaps have the German soldier 
stiff. Don’t worry about me. I’ve a topping 
German automatic pistol out of the last show, 
and I can hit a bluebottle with it at a hundred 
yards. They—the Ger pistols—really are 
grand. I wonder sometimes if people at home 
ever dream what glorious work our chaps are 
putting in and ever dream what it means. 
They should come out and see them—mud 
up to the waist, wet and frozen for a fortnight, 
shelled to hell, singing choruses about old 
Blighty, and quietly cursing Fritz till their turn 
comes—those of them that are left—to go over 
the lid; and they go like schoolboys, and race 
as such, and strong men cry to see it all 


because it is so great. And as for Fritz, he’s the enemy 


sorry he murdered some of their palsbefore it’s fateful aster Monday which 
saw the commencement of the 


present great advance. He was 

the eldest son of Mr. Lincoln 

Springfield, editor of ‘“‘ London 
Opinion ”’ 


half over, and dead when it is, and afterwards 
our chaps won’t talk of it, and hate to hear 
the least suggestion of self-aggrandisement or 
buck’’; and so on, 


THE LATE 2ND LIEUT. 
A. L. SPRINGFIELD 


2nd Lieutenant Arthur Lincoln 
Springfield, Somersetshire Light 
Infantry, was killed in a very 


allant and successful raid on . 
f trenches on the mind. I suppose it was the last stanza that 


‘That's good reading, and live stuff, isn’t it, Tat >—and indeed 

it makes the blood bubble (or should) cf those of us at 
home for one reason and another. No wonder it makes one 
sick of the dregs of party politics and self-satisfied mismanage- 
ment, and long from the bottom of one’s heart for a General 
Election to clear the whole lot out, lock, stock, and barrel, were 
it not for the reaction of such dislocation upon those grand lads 
across the little strip of water that is such a wide dividing line 
between those in office and those in the thick of things. And 
no wonder that the Devonians grow as red as their native earth 
and the grey granite walls of Dartmoor revolt at being forced 
to contain cowardly conscientious objectors (so miscalled) instead 
of conscientious criminals and philosophic habituals, who in their 
way are at least doing their bit—be it five, seven, or maybe life. 

* * * 

“[ here is no doubt, bar this ineffable C.O. breed and overpaid 

war-strikers, war brings out the best in many very unex- 
pected quarters; and now comes the case of Henry Ford, who 
has caught the glorious infection which is running through the 
States, trusts and all, making common cause and pooling every- 
thing to the sacrifice of sordid profit, which meant so unduly 
much to them in unregenerate days. I have not entered upon 
the big and controversial subject of the proposed Cork factory 
in my letters to you, as there was grave risk of turning the very 
ink in my best stylo into gall, not so much against Mr. Ford 
himself as against certain of our authorities in 
unexpected quarters who truckled to political 
pressure and betrayed the British industry 
when it was bound hand and foot by its own 
magnificent patriotic endeavour. As for Henry 
Ford, it was only natural that he, as a cute 
business man, should wish to obtain a footing 
inside the new British Imperial market not only 
in good time, but well in advance. ’Nuff said, 
as I do not want to launch out, especially as of 
his own free will the case is altered. By the 
way, Tat, there is a pub of that strange name 
near Harrow—have you ever struck it in your 
auto-perambulations? And now— 

Age of faith—of faith in marvels, 

—And itself the greatest marvel ! 

When so many marvels happened 

' That men no more marvelled at them. 
* * * 

Do you remember Heine’s “ Isle of Bimini,” 

Tat—old Heine, who was a German 
writer who always appealed to me, as though 
a Teuton by accident of birth, he was never of 
them and from his soul detested Hun mentality ? 
“The Isle of Bimini” has the last year or two 
always been connected with Henry Ford in my 


did it :— 
Laughing at my Ship of Folly, 
Laughing at my foolish shipmates, 
Mocking us for our fool’s errand 
To the Isle of Bimini. 

—Yours most amicably, GERALD BIss. 
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‘6 An Essential Garment for 
All Women Workers.” 


wena: hae sen 


“QUORN FEATHERWEIGHT ” 
Ladies’ Service Coat 


12th Middlesex, 


British Expeditionary Force. 


I should like to write and say how useful I have found 
Phosferine, particularly since my discharge from-the Army. 
For about 19 months I was in the 12th Middlesex Regt., 
and to tell you the truth, the severe training we had to go 
through quite upset my nerves. I got run down so much 
that I contracted rheumatism in England, and although 
cured once, when I arrived in France I had again to go 
into hospital. To cut a long story short, I got my papers ; 
but when re-entering civil life a friend gave me some 
Phosferine, and it seemed to buck me up so much that 
every day I am getting stronger altogether, and the 
rheumatism, which the doctors said would be chronic, is 
gradually getting better, so that I shortly hope to get so 
strong that I will be able to throw it off altogether. Publish 
this letter by all means if it will let others know of the 
benefits of Phosferine. I can now go on with my old job 
I left to go to the war, earning decent money, and not being 
compelled to take the first work of any sort offered. 


has been specially designed for use when motor driving 
and for all other out-door occupations. It is absolutely 
waterproof and extremely light, with handy capacious 
concertina pockets and wind cuff straps to sleeves. The 
LADIES’ “ QUORN ” COAT combines SMARTNESS OF 
APPEARANCE with the UTMOST SERVICEABILITY. 


Price £2 -19-6 
Also supplied in heavy material. Price £4 - 7 - 6 


Only measurements required—Bust, length of sleeve from 
centre of back (arm bent) to length required, and height. 


‘TURNBULL & ASSER, 


71-72, JERMYN ST., LONDON, S.W. 


Telegrams: “ Pappywuack, Lonpon.”” 


This grateful soldier is convinced Phosferine alone has endowed 
him with the vitality to make a fresh start in civil life, Phosferine 
alone provided the energy which increases his earning capacity, 
Phosferine alone overcomes the rheumatic disorders induced by 
the rigours of active service—-simply stated, Phosferine infused such 
activity into all his nerve organisms that his system regained the 
lasting vigour which banished his bedily disabilities. 


Telephone: 4628 GERRARD. 


When you require the Best Tonic Medicine, see you get 


PHOSFERINE 


A PROVEN REMEDY FOR 


TRY IT IN YOUR BATH 


y A To 
EY H.M. The King. 


By 
Appointment 


Nervous Debility Neuralgia Lassitude Backache 
Influenza Maternity Weakness Neuritis Rheumatism 
Indigestion Premature Decay Faintness Headache 
MARVELLOUS PREPARATION Sleeplessness Mental Exhaustion Brain-Fag Hysteria 
Exhaustion Loss of Appetite Anemia Sciatica 


Refreshing as a Turkish Bath. 
Invaluable for Toilet Purposes. 
Splendid Cleansing Preparation for the Hair, 
Removes Stains and Grease Spots from Clothing. 
Allays the Irritation caused by Mosquito Bites. 
Restores the Colour to Carpets. 
Cleans Plate and Jewellery. 
Softens Hard Water. 


Price 1s. per Bottle. Ofall Grocers, Chemists, Btc, 
SCRUBB & CO., Ltd., Cuildford St., London, S.E. 


Phosferine has a world-wide repute for curing disorders of the nervous system 
more completely and speedily, and at less cost, than any other preparation. 


SPEGIAL SERVICE NOTE "vi * a5 8 Faas 
being particularly convenient for men on ACTIVE SERVICE, travel- 


lers, etc. It can be used any time, anywhere, in accurate doses, as no 
water is needed. 


The 2/9 tube is small enough to carry in the pocket, and contains 
90 doses. Your sailor or soldier will be the better for Phosferine— 
send him a tube of tablets. Sold by all Chemists, Stores, etc. The 
2/9 size contains nearly four times the 1/1} size. 
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“The Tatler” is now the Official Organ of this Influential Body in the “ Doggy” World. 


HAVE to acknowledge with grateful thanks a 
donation of a guinea from Mrs. Charles Water- 
low towards the special appeal made to the Blue 
Cross Committee by the French Minister of 

War, that the war dogs of the French Army might 
be taken in at the Blue Cross Hospitals for Horses. 
Mrs. Waterlow and many other members who are 
interested in the work of the Blue Cross will like to 
know that the “ week’ recently organised in Hay- 
ward’s Heath and the surrounding district has been 
very successful. The balance sheet has’ not yet 
been completed, but the total amount collected is 


over £50. 5, é 


lady who is leaving England for war service in 
France is very anxious to find a kind home for 
her beautiful white Persian cat during her absence. 
Animal lovers know what a sad thing it is to be obliged to part with a 
dearly-loved pet, and surely some lady who is unable to do active work 
will come forward to help in this case. I shall be glad to put anyone in 
communication with the owner. 
Ea * * 
[2 the current issue of ““The Kennel Gazette” we notice that the 
committee received an application with reference to providing separate 
classifications for Griffons, black and tan, as Griffons, 
Belge. The committee decided: “ That this appli- 
cation be not considered till after the war.” 
* * * 
I have received another interesting letter from 
an officer ‘‘somewhere in France’’ concern- 
ing the much-discussed Chiens Policiers. He 
writes: “‘ What you write about Dick Ypriana, the 
Belgian police-dog, exactly bears out what I told 
you, viz., that the prick-eared sheepdogs found in 
France, Belgium, Austria, Switzerland, etc., are 
practically one and all the same breed, 7.e., the 
German sheepdog. Probably Dick Ypriana is a 
black specimen of the Chien Malinois (from 
Malines). I am trying to get you a photograph 


SILVER CLOUD 


SILVER CLOUD JUMPING 


of a Loup lorrain. I see you call it a Loup Lorraine, 
but the word lorrain is an adjective, and in French js 
always spelt with a small ‘1.’ One talks of a chien 
lorrain and a chienne lorraine.” In my ignorance 
I certainly thought that Loup Lorraine meant a 
sheepdeg from the province of Lorraine, and am 
grateful for the information. I am sure the promised 
photograph will be of great interest, and I shall be 
delighted to publish it. 
* * * 

Mss Thomson-Glover sends such an interesting 

collection of photographs of her Samoyedes, 
that my only regret is that lack of space prevents me 
from publishing more. I shall hope, however, to 
insert one of Snow Cloud himself next week. The 
photograph of Silver Cloud, by Mr. Fall, does not do 
him justice, as it makes him appear longer in the back 
than he is, but shows his beautiful head and expression. He is one 
of Snow Cloud’s first litter, each member of which has won in strong 
competition. He is wonderfully active, as can be seen from the small 
photograph, which depicts him jumping some wire netting, 3 ft. high and 
3 ft. broad. Incidentally he is a splendid ratter, and thoroughly enjoys 
pulling either an invalid chair or a perambulator. In a picture, for 
which no space is available, he is seen pulling about 12 stone weight. 
He is a big prize-winner, and has always been 
“in the money ’”’ when shown. 

* % % 


now Cloud has made his mark at stud, for many © 
of his second litter are also prize-winners. 
One, Nada, came out at the last L.K.A. Open 
Show, went right through her classes, under 
Dr. Turner, and won the challenge certificate at 
eleven months. 
* * * 


Samoyedes make the most charming and faithful 
pets, and it is not surprising that this breed 
is rapidly increasing in popularity. 
CARLO F. C. CLARKE, 


OPE®@ BRADLEY 


Cio, Military & Naval Jailors. 


A BUSINESS OF NATIONAL IMPORTANCE. 


HIS note is not written in the spirit of egoism. It is written in 
the spirit of that precious virtue, common sense—a virtue which 
is rapidly becoming obsolete. 


The two primary essentials to human life are food and clothes. But in 


"She Chill of the Fil 


The ‘“Rilette” paintings to the commission 


of 


H. Dennis Bradley are deliberately light in atmosphere, 
The tragedy of war we all realise. It needs no illustration. 


the anomalous published list of essential trades, military tailors are omitted. 
However, one should be thankful that a sense of humour is not included 
amongst the innumerable restrictions. 

Pope & Bradley are executing probably the greatest business in 
officers’ uniforms in Great Britain. The increase in military business 
alone during the last three months amounted to over £11,000 beyond 
any previous quarter. Is a business such as this a national and military 
necessity or not > 

In the din of Armageddon it is necessary to shout to be heard, and 
that is why, in a medley of Bureaucratic inconsistencies, it is imperative 
to insist that this business is undeniably one of National Importance. 

Throughout the war the one purpose of the House has been to 
execute efficiently the needs of officers. This has been done equitably 
and with a studious avoidance of the crime of war profiteering. 

Again, therefore, it must be reiterated that not only is the business of 
Pope & Bradley a necessity to officers, it is, by the revenue it contributes 
to the Government, a Commercial Asset of vital importance to the 
Country. 


TWO ESTABLISHMENTS ONLY 


14:OLD BOND STREET. W,@ 
11-15 SOUTHAMPTON ROW. W.C 
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LESS PETROL—LESS MILEAGE- 
LESS RISK. 


But has your Insurance r?) 
Premium been Reduced ® 


T should logically and equitably follow that if on account of Petrol Restrictions your mileage is enormously 
reduced, the cost of Insurance should be also reduced. 


Owing to the shortage of Petrol, you as a Motor Owner, whose mileage is enormously curtailed, may not 
feel justified in incurring the large expense of the usual covering policy at ordinary rates. 


Yet there is the serious Third Party Risk and Accidental Damage that few motorists care to face 
without protection. 


With a view to meeting present conditions, the British Dominions General Insurance Company will now 
issue to you a special policy to cover the Third Party Risks and Accidental Damage. 


AT THE REDUCED INCLUSIVE PREMIUM OF £3 FOR 
PRIVATE CARS OF ANY VALUE OR ANY HORSE-POWER 


This special Policy does not include Fire and Theft, which risks, however, 
can be covered at an additional premium of 7s. 6d. for £100 value :— 


EXAMPLE :— 


Rolls-Royce, 40/50 h.p., value £1,200— Ford Car, value £150— 
Third Party Risk and Accidental | Third Party Risk .and Accidental 
Damage, Premium ... Se Ses AOnOjsn| Damage. Premium ... jaa seer sfc (0) 
Policy endorsed against Fire and Policy endorsed against Fire and 
Theft, at 7s. 6d. per {100 ... ee SATO GO:.2-| Theft, at 7s. 6d. per £100 ... OMIT 


710 0 | II 
7 3 


Under this scheme you, as a Private Car Owner, may buy Insurance 
at a fair ratio in accordance with the present exceptional conditions. 


The Company accept all risk of the restrictions being removed or relaxed before 
the expiry of the Policy, and no extra premium would be chargeable in such event. 


No matter at whatever date it may be taken out, the Policy will remain in force 
until the 31st of January, 1918. 


This Special Policy is issued only in connection with cars used for private 
purposes, and does not apply to any private car for which the owner or user has 
obtained a special Petrol allowance in consideration of the car being used for 
certain purposes. 


Only a limited number of Policies are to he issued under this Scheme. 


Immediate application for Proposal Forms should therefore be made to: 


THE BRITISH DOMINIONS 


General Insurance Company, Limited, 
Head Office: BRITISH DOMINIONS HOUSE, Royal Exchange Avenue, London, E.C. 3 


BRANCHES: 


3, Old Broad Street, E.C. 2 Cardiff sO ah 100, St. Mary Street. Manchester aes oa 9, Albert Square. 
Law Courts 226-302, High Holborn, W.C. | Dublin Mes ee 118, Grafton Street. Newcastle-on-Tyne 4, Royal Arcade, Pilgrim 
Belfast oe ... 17, Wellington Place. Dumfries ... sce ...102a, High Street. | : St. and 27, Mosley St. 
Birmingham ... not ... 63, Temple Row. Glasgow... ... 157, West George Street. | Nottingham... ... 14, Low Pavement. 
Brighton Dee RAE 8, Pavilion Parade. Leeds ae ANE 26-27, Bond Street. | Plymouth Newtown Chambers, Ol4 Town St. 
Bristol in rae 17-19, Clare Street. Liverpool ... ays ... 13, Castle Street. | Southampton... oA 37, Above Bar, 


RESERVES EXCEED £1,000,000. 
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UR illustration this week depicts Miss Doris Vane, the daughter 
of Mr. H. T. Vane, the managing director of Messrs. D. Napier 
and Son, at the wheel of a 30-35-h.p. six-cylinder Napier car. 
Miss Vane, although she only left school last year, is already 


a very competent 
driver, but naturally 
at this time she 
only uses a car for 
taking our wounded 
soldiers out for an 
airing. The  six- 
cylinder Napier 
is a special favourite 
with ladies on ac- 
count of its sim- 
plicity of control, 
silence, and_ utter 
reliability. Titans 
undoubtedly a per- 
fect car for a lady 
to drive, and the 
ease with which 
Miss Vane handles 
a six-cylinder car is 
ee of this. 


* 


D: ealing with 
after- the- war 


motor cars in “ The 
Motor,” Mr. Stur- 
mey suggests a re- 
vision of design. 
He rightly points 
out that» American 
cars find a ready 


market in the Colonies, because the work which they are called upon 
to do, and which they are expressly designed to do, in America is co) 


MOTOR NOTES AND NEWS. 


other countries, and he arrives at the logical conclusion that after-the- 
war British cars should conform to standard requirements for world-wide 
use, and that the home buyer should accept the car designed on these 
lines for use here just as he has accepted the Ford and other American 


MISS DORIS VANE 
At the wheel ef a 30-35-h.p. Napier 
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cars without demur. 
In this way the 
British manufac- 
turer will be build- 
ing cars suitable 
for world-wide 
sale instead of 
for the restricted 
home market. In- 
dividual prejudices. 
at home will have 
to be sacrificed and 
conventional no- 
tions will have to 
go by the board in 
this as in a number 
of other matters 
when the war is 
over. The British 
motor manufacturer 
will have to build 
for world-wide mar- 
kets according to 
their requirements. 
The time will have 
gone for ever for 
building to the ex- 
clusive fancies of 
his clients in the 
restricted home 
market, and ex- 
pecting the over- 


seas buyer to accept a type altogether nnsuitable te the local conditions. 


akin to what they are wanted to do under Colonial conditions. We regret not Havined ‘acknowledged that “tHe photograph of the 


Then he argues that British people have not been averse to taking 
American cars for use in England as they are standardised for work in 


\ Ap yt rr ‘ 
‘ : We fo oy ae 
t 


ENCER+S PENCER-JSPENCER: 
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SPENCER 4S PENCER-15 PENCER AGPENGERSSP! 
pRiSuLEONt SULTON SRISuLTON N{SUL TONER IS! 


of speed. 


Moulton. 


Spencer-Moulton Three-Ribbed Motor Tyres are made 
from pure rubber, treated by a special process to perfect it 
to commercial use. They are the essence of durability, and 
they are unaffected by extremes of temperature. 


The best tyres for any make of car are Spencer- 


GEO. SPENCER, MOULTON & CO., LTD., 
77-79, Cannon Street, London, E.C. 


TRANSPORT. 


HE Natives of Ceylon have solved the question of 
transport in a manner suited to their temperament. 
But the slowness of canal travel does not suit the 

British business man. 
For him—the motor-car ; and such is the irony of the 
world that the very cargo the Ceylonese paddle on their 
still water is destined to furnish motor tyres for the advocate 
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® Hon. Mrs. Ian Maitland in our issue of last week was by the 
well-known photographer, Mr. Bertram Park of Dover Street. 
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GLAscow: 65-67, Bothwell St. Lreps; 68. Albion St. 

Mancuester: Leo. Swain & Co., 237-230, Deansgate. 

NorrincHam: A. R. Atkev & Co., Ltd., Trent St. 
Also Dublin, Belfast, and Cork, 
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is held in high esteem by those who know it because 
of its delicacy of flavour, its creamy smoothness and 
its beauty of bouquet. Age has removed all harsh- 
ness and refined it to a spirit of subile charm. 
Essentially the whisky for the man of discriminat- 
ing: palate. 


WRIGHT & GREIG, LT., Distillers of “ RODE! 


GLASGOW AND LONDON. 


il 
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Furnish with Taste. 


Home has an influence upon character seldom 
fully appreciated. An atmosphere of Comfort and 
Refinement counts for much, and is obtainable 
at a really reasonable outlay by selecting from 


£50,000 


worth of High-Grade Secondhand Furniture. 


Handsome Suites for Drawing Room, Dining Room, or 
Bedroom, Easy Chairs, Sideboards, &c., &c., all of the best 
makes. Every piece is genuine tested ‘‘ Secondhand,”’ 
collected by experts from the best class houses, clubs, 
mansions, and offered at prices which will be found to 
be cheaper than furniture sold as new. 

Showrooms cower 250,000 Square Feet. 


If you cannot call, write for Jelks’ 
MONTHLY BARGAIN LIST—free by post. 


W. JELKS & SONS 


Established for over Half a Century. 
263-275, HOLLOWAY ROAD, London, N. 7. 


Telegrams: “ Jellico, London.” "Phones: 2598, 2599 North. 


Jelks’ Social Satu rday is one of the Functions of the week. 
Tea is served free in the Oak Room after 2.30 p.m. 


WILKINSONS 


NAVAL. MILITARY 6 CIVIL Vee 
53 PALL MALL, S.W. 


The Personal Note. 


WY tetorne, a in its Civil and Military 


Tailoring, does something more than the 

mere production of fashionable clothing 
and Service outfitting ; it brings to bear a personal 
note of exceptional value. This is exemplified in 
expert advice in the selection of the fabric, in the 
choice of the trimmings, i.e., linings, braidings, 
buttons, and in the close study of the figure to be 
fitted. Where the outline lends itself to some 
little variation from the style chosen, it is invari- 
ably recommended and with the client’s assent 
adopted. In the case of Military equipment—where 
regulations must be strictly observed, the 
personal note finds expression in service and 
supervision, cutting of the utmost exactitude, 
sewing and double sewing that will stand the test 
of hardest wear and weather conditions. It is 
these features that have made Wilkinsons famous 
both at home and abroad. 


COMPLETE OUTFITS at Short Notice. 


Trench Coats, British Warms, Sam Browne Belts, 
Service Caps, Marching and Field Boots, Map Cases, 
Electric Lamps, Prismatic Binoculars, Compasses, 
Revolvers, Automatic Pistols, Daggers, Knives, 
Canteens, Wire Cutters, &c. 


The WILKINSON PATENT BULLET-PROOF JACKET 
Will resist a 455 Government Revolver Bullet. 


PROTECT the body as well as the head from splinters 
and fragments of shell, spent bullets, etc. 

No inconvenience to wearer, little additional weight, 

freedom of movement, maximum of protection. 

Full particulars and self-measurement form on application. 


THE WILKINSON SWORD CO., Ltd., 
53, PALL MALL, LONDON, S.W. 1. 
T. H. RANDOLPH, Managing Director. 


Patented. 
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. and the next nies (CrralsJofinstor), Ld; 


will be worth waiting for. 
DUMFRIES 


~INDISPENSABLE— 
coy VICKERS PRODUCTION ae 
- Bashy deliveries will be effected i mediatehy mamu- 
fachixe is resumed- Imada your name to our Reseed List? oi. 


~ WARD END WORKS. BIRMINGHAM. 
Lonoon Acenrts, 
Wolseley Motors C, York St. WESTMINSTER: 
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of FASHION 


By M. E. Brooke. 


Speak——Speak ! 
IKE the Sphinx, Mr. Cochran refuses 
to speak and tell us how he is able 

to dress the £750 revue, produced 

last week at the Ambassadors for 
He merely states that it is so. 


£150. He 


This jumper frock is made in many 
materials, including serge and stockinette. 
It is delightful in the latter material of 
a soft grey shade stitched with yellow or 
black. (Model, Harvey Nichols and Co.) 


admits that some of the dresses are “ make 
overs.” They certainly don’t give them- 
selves. away on the stage, as is so often 
the case with dresses in ordinary life that 
have been so treated. Could Mr. 
Cochran be persuaded to give a lecture 
on economy in dress, it is a foregone 
conclusion that all London would flock 
to hear him, even if he charged a guinea 
for the stalls. The Eastern scene is 
very beautiful, the women all attired in 
cotton frocks; the colour schemes are 
extraordinarily lovely, so much so that 
one imagines that the fabricating 
mediums must be silk—but they are 
not. A striking dress of dull-green 
gingham had a nut-brown drapery 
edged with upholstery embroidery, 
which we all know may be bought for 
a few pence a yard. Mlle. Choiseulle 
appears in a Turkish dress with harem 
trousers of emerald-green Georgette, the 
pink poplin lounge coat being trimmed ——— 
with stencil embroidery edged with 
fringe. 
* * 

Suggestions for Jumpers, 


Meaty are the ideas to be culled for 

jumpers from this Eastern scene. 
It seems as though every phase of this all- 
important accessory is represented. In 
another scene Mlle. Choiseulle appears in 
a white satin dress of the Directoire per- 


“ at the Vaudeville. 


suasion relieved with crystal fringe. Miss 
Vera Neville’s forget-me-not-blue satin 
dress—or perhaps it is cotton—is an admi- 
rable exponent of simplicity. The skirt 
is gathered at the waist and the bodice 
is supplemented with a miniature white 
muslin berthe. In striking contrast to 
this is Miss Binnie Hale’s mascot dress. 
It is fashioned of canary-coloured taffeta, 
the skirt decorated with strands of ribbon, 
each weighted with a mascot. 
* * * 
Dresses in ‘‘ Cheep.” 
Charlot does not tell us the amount 

* he has invested in the new revue 
He merely says that it 
is Cheep. Miss Lee White, when singing 
“Good-bye, Madame Fashion,” is seen in 
a most original dress; she states that it 
only cost 3d., and I can quite believe it. 
It consists of sheets of “The Evening 
News” pasted together with a narrow 
waistband and shoulder straps of ribbon. 
As she sings her friends, eager to know the 
latest war news, tear off por- 
tions; she trembles in a most 
realistic manner in anticipation 
of the next tear. Earlier in the 
revue she wears a lobelia-blue 
ninon dress with a harem hem. 
Quite a new idea is the band of green 
ribbon in the centre of the front, suggesting 
an apron. < , 


A Study in Black and White. 


ayAN delightful study in black and white is 


another dress worn by Miss Lee 


White. It is fashioned of white Georgette, 


with small angel sleeves, weighted with 


black-jet tassels. The skirt is decorated 
with six bands of black ribbon, while the 


bodice, cut in a V, has small discs of jet 


This Berengaria 
dress of silver- 
and-black 
brocade will be desired by everyone. It 
is finished with modified angel sleeves 
of ninon girdled at the waist. (Model, 
Harvey Nichols and Co.) 


1V 
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Only once during the 
revue does Miss Beatrice Lillie appear in 
feminine attire, and then it is that she 
assumes a Madonna-blue ninon dress; the 
skirt is tiered, each tier edged with ribbon, 
as is the surplice overdress. 


strewn over it. 


Here is a charming milkmaid’s skirt 
in flax linen tied with black ribbons. 
(Sketched at Harvey Nichols and Co.) 


Simple Frocks. 

o much has been written about Gaby 
Deslys’s wonderful frocks in Suzette 
that it is superfluous to dwell on them 
here. There is the fascinating net 
dress, a study in green and yellow 
chartreuse shades with tablier of black 
a and diamanté sequins, and then 
*% there is the distinctive black - jet 
dress with wings of ostrich feathers. 
Never, however, does she look 
more charming than in her sim- 
ple chemise frock of grey ninon, 
girdled at the waist and finished 
with a neat white muslin collar 
and cuffs, her hair tied with black 
ribbon. She changes to meet a 
lover into a dress of the palest 
blue crépe, with angel sleeves, 
ww and a waistband of bright cherry- 
- coloured ribbon. The skirt is pro- 
vided with a deep insertion of lace, 
hemmed with blue-and-white striped 
crépe. There is a wonderful fasci- 
nation, too, about another dress worn 
by this talented actress. The skirt 
is of shell - pink plissé ninon, 
edged with powder - puffs or 
snowballs; it is such a pretty idea. 
The corsage is of the bolero character, 
fashioned of malmaison-pink taffeta; it is 
laced down the front, robbed of sleeves, 
with epaulettes on the shoulders, and there 

is a turn-over muslin collar. 
(Continued on p, vi) 
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“ w AST time I was at a picnic,’’ said Lootenant 
Newton-Abbott, “I rubbed a jam tart 
into a girl’s hair.” 

“T hated to do 
sadly at the sugar basin, “ because it was the 
last jam tart left, and I wanted it so badly. 
Tis true I was but a youth of tender years— 


it,’ he went on, gazing 


—ten years, to be exact. She was one of those 
leggy, fluffy kids, with enormous eyes, most 
appallingly blue—and she wouldn’t leave me 
alone for a moment. Followed me about every- 
where. Lovesick. 


Always wore Grafton Voile, I remember 


I had to take measures. 


” 


“And does still,’ laughed Diana. “I re- 


collect that picnic only too well. Lucky thing 
I was wearing Grafton Voile or the jam would 
never have washed out of my dress. What a 


horrid little beast I thought you then.” 


Leftenant Potter-Smith fancied he detected 
aslight emphasis on the last word and he lifted 
up his voice in protest. “ Why emphasize the 
word then ?” he queried, gazing in mock criticism 


at his chum, ‘Impressions formed in youth 


are frequently——” 


ile and t 


Some Doings of Diana, the Grafton Girl. 
UT Titi tint tn nn 4 


Episode. 8—The Tale of a Tart. 


TEE eer r Le aaa eee eat ae ddan La alg Lala lal ally 


Vanities 


le 


“Well, you can’t call Lieutenant Newton- 
Abbott little now, can you?” answered Diana 


= 


mischievously, measuring the sailor’s stalwart 
frame with a glance. 

“ Mere size is nothing,” said the Lootenant. 
“It’s the other differences which Time brings that 
matter. Imagine that kid now, for example—that 
is if you can imagine a female being consistent 
for twelve years—imagine her at this present pic- 
nic pressing her attentions upon me; refusing to 
leave my side for an instant, declaring her passion 
in the simple, artless phrase, ‘I like you!’ Picture 
her, a vision in.\Grafton Voile, coldly ignoring the 
too obvious advances of a rival; earnestly as- 
suring me of her detestation of that freckle-faced 
young Potter-Smith, offering to share with me her 
jam tart, last of its species, carefully preserved 
that its enjoyment might be whetted by the 
covetous glances of more impetuous gourmets!” 

“Ah, if one could only recall the past,” he 
went on; “how differently one would act.” 
His eyes followed dreamily each light and 
graceful fold of the dainty voile picnic dress as 
the girl picked up a plate from the snowy cloth 
and held it towards him with a challenging smile. 

* * * 

She was offering him a jam tart. 


SUPERFLUOUS HAIR. 


Let Me Prove Free How I Cured All Trace 
Of My Awful Growths, Without Pain 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Beautiful Necklet of 


Pontinss 


or Injury, For Ever, Root and All. 


For years I wasin despair because of a hideous 
growth of Superfluous Hair. I had a regular 
moustache and beard and a hairy covering on my 
arms. After seeking relief for years in vain, I 
secured through my husband, a surgeon and an 
officerin the British 
Army, a_closely- 
guarded secret of 
the Hindoo Re- 
ligion, which had 
made Superfluous 
} Hair unknown 


SESSEL PEARLS 


Are the finest repro- 
ductions existing. 
They are made by a 
secret and scientific 
process which im- 
parts to them the 
same sheen, delicacy 
of tone, texture and 
durability of Genuine 
Oriental Pearls. 


SESSEL PEARLS 
in fitted case with 
18-ct. Gold Clasp, 


£4 4 0 


Real Diamond Clasps 
with Sessel Pearl, 
Emerald, Sapphire, 
or Ruby centre from 


£2 2 0 


Sessel Pearl Earrings, 
Studs, Scarf Pins, 
Rings with Solid Gold 


of KENSINGTON, W. 
The House for Value. 
HARD-WEARING 
SHOES 


FOR WALKING & SPORTS WEAR 


at extremely reasonable prices. 


Mountings from 
£1 10 O 
BROCHURE No. 2 ON REQUEST, POST FREE. 


Old Gold, Silver, Diamonds, etc., taken in exchange or purchased for cash. 


SESSEL (Bourne, Ltd.), 14 & 14a, New Bond St., London, W. 


(Directly opposite Asprey's). 


among the native 
women of India, a 
fact which is well 
4 known. It was so 
successful in my 
own case that I no 
longer have the 
slightest trace of 
ar — — Superfluous Hair, 
Don't be neglect d on ac- | and I shall be glad 
count of your superfluous |to send Free to 
hair. Banish it. | anyone full infor- 
mation to destroy 
completely all traces of hair, root and all, 
without having to resort to the dangerous electric 
needle, } So stop wasting your money on worth- 
less depilatory preparations, and sign and send 
me to-day coupon below, or copy of it, stating 
whether Mrs. or Miss. I shall also send you REGENT ST. 
Particulars of another new discovery which will LONDON 
e of great interest to you. All I ask is, that ww 
you send me two penny stamps to cover my 
outlay for posting.—Address as below. 


FREE COUPO 


qe HUDSON—Please send me free the full 
' ormation offered above, and full confidential 
nstructions to banish superfluous hair; also the 
additional particulars of your other beauty secrets 
4s soon as they are ready. 


Write for Catalogue 
of useful Novelties, 
Post Free. 


Extremely Smart Black Suéde Gibson 
Shoe, Cuban Heel, covered Suéde. 
Delightful for present wear. 


Price 16/9 


177 fo 183 


Good for immediate use 
only, when sent with two 
penny stamps for postage. 


es 
No. z 3366. 
Lovely Diamond 
18-ct. Gold_and 
Palladium Ring, 
19 Guineas. 


Nigger Suéde Sports Shoe. Welted Sole, Fringe 
Tongue. Handsomely Brogued. 


Price 25/ 6 


Also in White Buckskin. Price 29/6 


PONTINGS, 
Kensington High St., London, W. 8. 


Adjoining Kensington High Street Station. 


gimental Badge 


Wristlets. 
15-ct. Gold and Enamel Badge on Black 
Moire Silk Expanding Wristlet, only 


£22, 6-6 


Any Badge supplied. 


Fras caubon Gr a coby of ‘eaiie to be sent to 
& Hudson, Suite 5/5D, 9, Old endi. 
Street, London, W. 1. Cavendish 


No. z 3372. 
Lovely Diamond 
, 18-ct. Gold_and 
Palladium Ring, 
£16 


b JMPORTANT NOTE, — Mrs. Hudson 
elonss to a family high in Society, and is 
te widow of a prominent officer in the 

eek Army, so you can write her with 
nitre confidence.—Address as above. 
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THE HIGHWAY OF FASHION—continued. 


Simple Summer Raiment. 
t is impossible to lavish too much praise 
on the new modes so delightfully dis- 
played at Harvey Nichols and Co.'s, 
Knightsbridge. They are very simple, 
nevertheless they are endowed with an 
indelible cachet which places them on a 
plane apart. Illustrated on p. iv are three 
instances of this firm’s versatility. Atten- 
tion must first be drawn to the Berengaria 
dress carried out in black and silver bro- 
cade trimmed with velvet, girdled at the 
waist, with ninon sleeves. It can easily be 
slipped on and is extremely smart; of it 
one may become the possessor for 
15 guineas, or in satin it is 10 guineas. 
Then there is the jumper suit in a variety 
of useful coloured serge for 8% guineas, 
stitched with a contrasting colour. The 
third illustration shows what is known as the 
Milkmaid skirt, in flax linen, for 34 guineas ; 
this idea is repeated in charmeuse and serge 
for the same price, while in charmeuse in 
pretty shades the price is 5 guineas. 
A feature is here made of jumper 
frocks in cotton hopsack, which 
button down the back, for 59s. 6d., 
and there are cotton crepon 
frocks, copies of French models, 
for 73s. 6d. 

* * * 
Featherweight Service Water- 
proofs. 

i: is always a pleasure to visit 

the showrooms of Turnbull 

and Asser, 71 and 72, Jermyn 
Street, S.W. They have just 
brought out a most practical and 
at the same time distinctive coat 
for women known as the “Quorn 
Featherweight’ service waterproof ; 
it finds pictorial expression on this 
page. It is guaranteed to be abso- 
lutely waterproof, is double-breasted, 
and is provided with concertina 
pockets. The collar can be arranged 
in three ways, two of which are shown. 
The third way is when the revers are 
turned upand the collardown. Another 
point in its favour is that there is a 
riding gusset in the “skirt” at the 
back, hence this excellent coat is 
equally suitable for riding, driving, or 
walking. Ready to wear or made to 


measurements, in the light weight it is © 


£2 19s. 6d., and in the heavy weight 
£4 7s. 6d. As a matter of fact, it is this 
firm’s Quorn Active Service Coat adapted 
to a woman’s figure. Let it be remem- 
bered also that ladies’ Quorn neckwear is 
exclusive to this house, and that hunting 
stocks are 4s. 6d. 
* * % 

Sleeveless Jumpers. 
“T hough one might at first imagine that 

there is nothing specially inspiring 
in jumpers, a visit to Madame Barri’s 
artistic salons at 72, Baker Street, W., 
quickly disabuses one of that fact. Again 
this season she is specialising in sleeveless 
jumpers in silk with pretty little breast 
pockets. Some of the more elaborate 
models are trimmed with discretion with 
silk embroidery, just a touch on the girdle, 
and another on the pockets. Quite a 
novelty this season are the jumpers of 
crash and linen in bright colours ; they do 
look so smart with a white pique or linen 
shirt, then they wash like the proverbial 
rag, which is an immense advantage. 
Pretty summer frocks of zephyr and floral 
voiles have arrived in these salons, their 
fascination being enhanced by little in- 
dividual touches for which Madame Barri 
has an enviable reputation. Limitations 
of space forbid a description of the blouses, 
which alone are well worth a visit to view. 


A Helpful Catalogue. 
A® extremely helpful catalogue is the 
one issued by John Barker & Co. of 
the Kensington High Street; it will be sent 
gratis and post free on application. Many 
pages are devoted to those all-important 
accessories, blouses and jumpers. There 
are pretty white lawn blouses, finely 
tucked back and front, with inset hem- 
stitched sleeves, the front fastening with 
crochet buttons, for 5s. 11d., and there are 
hand-embroidered voile blouses with large 


ad 


THE “QUORN FEATHERWEIGHT” 
SERVICKR WATERPROOF 


At Turnbull and Asser’s 


sailor collar and fichu trimmed with Valen- 
ciennes lace for 12s. 9d. Cotton crepon 
jumpers are from 15s. 9d., while those of 
crépe de chine are from 29s. 6d. Practical 
overalls for women workers have received 
special attention and are to be obtained 
from 3s. 11d. All who wish to be well 
dressed without extravagance should write 
for this catalogue at once and carefully 
study its pages. 


vil 


Patent Shoe Grips. 
Fi xcellent in every respect are Rimlets 
patent shoe grips, which prevent 
shoes slipping. They are really soft 
rubber cushions encased in velvet, which 
can be easily stitched into any shoe. 
They grip so softly that they cannot be 
felt, nevertheless the grip is so perfect 
that the shoe is held immovable on the 
foot. There is no friction of any kind, 
consequently the shoe lining does not wear 
out nor the heel of the stocking wear into 
holes. When adjusted they are absolutely 
invisible, and are to be obtained in black, 
brown, or white to match the shoe lining. 
They are sold by all bootmakers of 
prestige for 6d. a pair, but should any 
difficulty be experienced in obtaining them 
six penny stamps should be sent for a 
sample pair to the makers, Phillips’ 
Patents, Ltd., 142-146, Old Street, London, 


) E.C. - 
* 


#* * 


‘Indispensable Preparations. 


Now that summer is approaching the 
subject of unpleasant perspiration 
cannot be shelved. Many hundreds suffer 
from it who are poignantly aware of the fact ; 
others are likewise afflicted but do not 
appear to know it. During the summer 
months Dinkie Cream (2s. 6d. a pot) 
should be used by all. It entirely elimi- 
nates the odour of perspiration, never- 
theless it leaves the pores entirely free to 
perform their natural functions. After the 
bath just a “dab” should be applied under 
the arms, between the toes, or wherever 
the heat is excessive. It should be re- 
peated before dressing for dinner. It is 
a perfect boon to women as well as men. 
A facial blemish from which many women 
suffer is superfluous hairs, not only on the 
face but on the neckand arms. Decoltene 
will banish these hairs; it is quite simple 
to use, and may be applied while dressing 
for dinner. It is 3s. 9d., and it must be 
remembered that an important feature of 
Decoltene is that it weakens the subse- 
quent growth of the hair, and further 
discourages the growth with each applica- 
tion. These preparations are sold ‘by all 
stores and chemists of prestige, but should 
any difficulty be experienced in obtaining 
them a first order will be sent direct from 
Robartes, Ltd., 128, Jermyn Street, S.W. 
* * * 


Aids to Beauty. 
ith the advent of summer with 
its bright sunshine and at the 
same time keen winds and dust, a 
crying need is for some preparation 
‘ which will preserve the skin under 
such trying and adverse conditions. 
Now the purposes of both prevention 
and cure are admirably performed 
by the Margery Leighton skin food. Its 
regular use never fails to keep the skin 
in perfect condition. It possesses all the 
qualities needed for feeding the skin, 
nourishing the tissues, and revivifying com- 
plexicns which show signs of fatigue and 
flabbiness. Furthermore, it rids the skin 
of all impurities and effectually destroys 
blackheads. It is 1s. 9d.a box. This is 
merely one of the many excellent prepara- 
tions for which this clever specialist is 
responsible. All who wish to test them 
should write for the Week-end Beauty Box ; 
the preparations contained in it will last 
for many week-ends. It is only 4s. 9d. 
post free, and is just what one needs when 
spending a few days away from home. 
Margery Leighton’s address is 35, Gray’s 
Inn Road, W.C., and when writing every- 
one should ask her to enclose her booklet, 
as it gives full particulars regarding home 

treatments, 
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ANNOUNCEMENT 


SPORTS, COATS 


OR nearly every oc- 

casion, Sports Coats 
are suitable in one form 
or another ‘They are 
made now in. such a 
number of different 
styles; of Knitted Wool, 
warm and serviceable ; 
of pure Silk, light and 
very charming, and so 
great is the variety of 
these Coats that every 
taste can be satisfied. 


Our booklet “ Distinc- 
tive Fashions with 
Wax-time Economy" 
shows many examples 
and also tllustrates 
Gloves, Underwear 


og 


NEW MODELS. 


“ECIRUAM” MATERNITY 
GOWNS TAILORED FROCKS and SUITS 


(from 33 gns.) (from 53 gns.) (from 6% gns.) 


ECIRUAM Maternity Gowns ‘are made on an entirely new principle ; i and Hosiery, ce, Wootten Sports Coat of meaium weight 
they obviate the necessity of complicated fastenings, and are always i post free on request : Smart check design in a variety of colorss 
adaptable to the requirements of the figure. Zeessesscarecsnterocecneasensnenaseress 3} Guineas. 


NO FITTING REQUIRED. 
Designs registered. To imitate is infringement. 


CATALOGUES and Self-Measurement Forms POST FREE. 


MAURICE (Eciruam, Ltd.), 43, South Molton St. London, W 1. 


Specialists in Maternity Wear and Gowns with simplified fastenings. 
(New York: 20, West 47th Street.) 


| ANSe ED: conpon wy 
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Dainty 
Crépe 
de Chine 
Evening 
Camies 
(Small Ladies), 
9/6, 10/6, 

=. 16/6: 


NEW AND 
ATTRACTIVE 


TEA  FROEKS 
AT SPECIAL PRICES 


Catalogues 
post free. 


These useful and becoming 
garments are made by our own 
workers from materials that 
we can recommend with the 
utmost confidence, and are 
marked at quite exceptional 
prices. 

Practical Tea Frock, in rich 
quality Crépe de Chine, with 
pleated skirt, bodice with 
panel, vest of gold or silver 
lace, and sleeves of crépe. 


Use it on your 
Hands and Face 
last thing at night 


and you never need worry about your 


appearance, 


BEETHAM'S 
a.-PrO 

t e : 
is a natural skin food and emollient. 
which takes away all the tell-tale traces 
of housework, red and roughened hands, 
etc. It is a thing which every housewife 
should know about. The work must be 
one, but you can use LA-ROLA 
and yet retain a complexion and hands 
second to none for softness and delicate 

whiteness, “ 


LA-ROLA is quite economical at 1/14 
per bottle, because it goes a long way. 
i so sood that all Chemists and Stores 
sell it. 


M. BEETHAM & SON, 
CHELTENHAM, 
ENGLAND. 


Special price 


58/6 


Also in rich quality Charmeuse,98/6 
Catalogue post free. 


a 


Our Vest and In Crépe d 
Knickers Set Ee a Chie ‘ 


BoA 


13 


dainty addition to 
the season’s Lia- 
gerie Novelties. 
Entirely hand- 
made with picot- 
edged scallops in 
beautiful material, a i 
and finished with Lingerie de 
tiny roses and Copyright. Chine. 

leaves. The whole The Set, 


effect is most 


striking. 42/6 


The 
Co. 


95, NEW BOND STREET, LONDON, W. 
(Entrance in Blenheim Street) 
First Floor. 


The Set, 


Bd 
V7 


7 
AY 


FUR RENOVATIONS & REMODELLING 
should be put in hand now, as six hun- 


dred expert alien enemy fur workers 
are interned, and nearly the whole 
of the expert English Furriers have 
joined the Army. Orders placed for 
renovations early in the Season will 
prevent disappointment which will be 
unavoidable during the winter months. 


Debenham 


( DEBENHAMS LIMITED), 


Wigmore Street. 
(Cavendish Square) London. W. 


Ti 
8 


PALE COMPLEXIONS 


may be greatly improved by 
justatouchof “LA-ROLA 
OSJESBIE ve 


which gives a_periectly 
natural tint to the cheeks, 

© one can tell it is arti- 
ficial. It gives THE 
BEAUTY SPOT! 


Famous for over a Century 


forTaste, for Quality, for Value. 


vil 
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THE LETTERS OF EVE—cont. 


Still, it must be confessed they’re getting awfully scarce, the diversions 

of the khakied crowd that must be amused or die of boredom. 
No dancing (except in secret places and dungeons deep), no supping, 
no tea worth calling by the name, no motoring—and now, last blow of 
all, no racing, which last is really the 
most amusin’ Governmental thunderbolt 
of all. ’Cos so many people have been 
suggesting it for ages, and every time 
the Great-Ones- Who- Know have pityingly 
explained how they'd really like to stop 
racing, bwt—if horse-breeding wasn’t kept 
up we should lose the war, and there 
simply wouldn’t be a horse to be had if 
we cut out a single fixture from the card. 


* * 


“T bings have changed all of a sudden, 

*parently, *’cos now even those 
keenest of Jockey Club potentates, Prince 
Christian, Lord Durham, Lord Lonsdale, 
Lord Chaplin, Sir John Jardine, and the 
rest, have climbed down and all agreed 
to put up the shutters. But it’s still a 
vexed question, and Admiral Meux, in his 
bluff, sailor-like way, you know, says 
there’s dirty work being done at the 
cross-roads, and it wasn’t really ’cos of 
the foodstuffs at all, but ’cos there’s five 
members of the War Council that don’t 
approve of racing at all. S’pose I must 
not say the ones he meant, but I guess 
you can guess. Tou-Tou and Bing— 
both tearing busy this week helpin’ their 
missis with flag days and things—send 
fondest licks.—Yours, EVE. 


* 


head. 


THE WINNER OF THE 


Mr. Fairie’s Gay Crusader (S. Donoghue) returning to scale 
after winning the Two Thousand Guineas after a great finish 
with the other Manton candidate, Magpie, who was beaten a 
It was a proud day for Alec Taylor, for to send out the 
winner and the runner-up in a classic is an achievement. 
Crusader marks very strongly to his great sire, Bayardo. 
the dam’s side he goes back to Crocus, who is full of Thor- 
manby and Bay Middleton blood 


[No. 828, ‘May 9, 1917 
ROUND AND ABOUT NOTES. 
Russian matinée organised by Lady Newnes promises to be one 


he 

dt of the most brilliant and successful of a season already well filled 
with notable performances for charity. Sir Thomas Beecham is lending 
Drury Lane Theatre, and will himself conduct the first act of Boris 
z Goudonoff, which constitutes the first 
half of the programme. The latter will 
consist of Russian tableaux. Queen 
Alexandra has graciously given her 
patronage, and other patrons in a-long 
list include the Grand Duke Michael of 
Russia and Countess Torby, the Duchess 
of Wellington, Adeline Duchess of Bed- 
ford, the Duchess of Somerset, the 
Duchess of Marlborough, Katharine 
Duchess of Westminster, the Duchesse 
de Palmella, Lady Ormonde, Lady Lon- 
donderry, Lady Victoria Herbert, ete., 
etc.; and the committee likewise is of an 
unusually influential character, among its 
members being the Duchess of Hamilton, 
Lady Ermyntrude Malet, Lady Lindsey, 
Lady Gosford, Lady Lucan, Lady Lytton, 
Lady Brassey, Dora Lady Chesterfield, 
the Dowager Lady Clanwilliam, the 
Dowager Lady Limerick, Priscilla Lady 
Annesley, Countess Zia de Torby, Lady 
Stratheden and Campbell, Lady Maitland, 
Lady Garvagh, Lady Greville, Lady New- 
ton, Lady Alington, Lady Blythswood, 
Lady Emmott, Lady Beatrice Meade, 
Lady Muriel Paget, Baroness de Rutzen, 
Lady de Rutzen, the Hon. Mrs. Ronald 
Greville, the Hon. Mrs. John Ward, the 
Hon. Mrs. Rochfort Maguire, and Lady 
Paget. 


“TWO THOUSAND” 


Gay 
On 


ADELPHI, STRAND. (Gerrard 2645 and 8886.) “HIGH JINKS.” 
THE NEW MUSICAL COMEDY. 
Matinees every Wednesday and Saturday at 2. 


W. H. BERRY. NELLIE TAYLOR. 


Evenings at 8 
MARIE BLANCHE. 


DALY’s. 


(Ger. 201.) “THE MAID OF THE MOUNTAINS.” 
The GEORGE EDWARDES' New Musical Production. 

Jose Collins, Mabel Sealby, Lauri de Frece, Mark Lester, Thorpe Bates, Arthur Wontner. 

EVERY EVENING at 8. MATINEES TUESDAYS, THURSDAYS, & SATURDAYS at 2. 


SAvoyY. 


Mr. H. B. IRVING. 
HAMLET. 


EVENINGS—Every Thursday, Friday, and Saturday, at 8. - 
MATINEES—Every Monday, Tuesday, Wednesday and Saturday, at 2. 


PALLADIUM, 
A 


Managing Director, Mr. CHARLES GULLIVER. 
LWAYS THE Best VARIETY ENTERTAINMENT IN LONDON. 
THREE PERFORMANCES DAILY. 
2.30. 6.10. 9.0. 
Programme for week commencing May 7th.—Madame Ada Crossley, Hetty King, Harry 
Weldon, Will Evans, Ernest Hastings, Versatile Four, Daisy James, Cissie Lupino, Grace Bros. 
TWICE DAILY, at 2.30 and 8.15. 


EMPIRE. “HANKY PANKY.” 
Ernest C. Rotts’ Production. 


Book by Hartley Carrick and Worton David. Music by Max Darewski. 
Puytiis Dare, Unity More, Mabel Funston, Roseva Skelton, Amy Augarde, Ralph Lynn, 
Talbot O'Farrell, and Ropert Hate. 


HILHARMONIC HALL GREAT PORTLAND STREET. 
CAPT. BESLEY’S KINEMATOGRAPH LECTURE—FROM PACIFIC TO ATLANTIC. 
Across Unexplored South America. 
Showing Indians, Reptiles, Birds, and Wild Animals in their Native Haunts. 
Daily, 3 and 8.30. Seats 5s. to ls. 'Phone: Mayfair 3003. 


AUSTRALIA By THE ORIENT LINE. 


Through Bookings to 
NEW ZEALAND AND TASMANIA. 


Saloon Tickets interchangeable with P. & O. Line. 
F. Green & Co., 
Managers ... { ANDERSON, ANDERSON & Co., 
For passage apply to latter firm, 5, Fenchurch Avenue, London, E.C. 3.; or to Branch Office, 
28, Cockspur Street, S.W. 1. 


HE STOCK EXCHANGE. norice.—mempers of the STOCK 
EXCHANGE are NOT ALLOWED to ADVERTISE for business purposes or to issue 

Circulars or Business Communications to Persons other than their own Principals. 

Persons who advertise as Brokers or Share Dealers are Not Members of the Stock Exchange 
or in any way under the control of the Committee. 

Members issuing Contract Notes are required to use such a form as will provide that the 
words ‘' Member of the Stock Exchange, London,"’ shall immediately follow the signature. 

A List of Members of the Stock Exchange who are Stock and Share Brokers may be seen 
at the Bartholomew-lane entrance to the Bank of England, or obtained on application to 


EDWARD SATTERTHWAITE, ¢ 
Secretaryto the Committee of the Stock Exchange,Committee Room.The Stock Exchange, London, 


AMATEUR PHOTOGRAPHERS. 


DEVELOPING OR PRINTING. The best possible got out of every Negative 
and every Print—every time. No waiting. 
Any Size—1/- for 12 Exposures; 6d. for 6. 
Prints or Postcards 1d. CAMERAS BOUGHT OR EXCHANGED, 
MARTIN, PHOTOGRAPHER’S CHEMIST, SOUTHAMPTON. 


THE TATLER HOTEL LIST. 
“*LONDON'S LATEST.”—Palace Hotel. Bloomsbury St., W.C. 250 Rms, 'Phone Mus. 574-5, 


eee 
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RAMOPHONE, 35-GUINEA MODEL.—Beautiful Drawing-room Cabinet, 

inlaid Sheraton, height 4 feet, record cupboard enclosed. Quantity 

celebrated records. Approval willingly. Accept 7 Guineas.—3, AUBERT 
PARK, HIGHBURY PARK, LONDON. 


CuHaAMrion “ Haptry Hustve.” 
Winner of 14 Challenge Certificates, 
RS. LESMOIR-GORDON has 
always a large selection of smart 
TERRIERS of all varieties for Sale. Sealy- 
hams a speciality. Adults’ and puppies at 
reasonable prices.—Can be seen by appoint- 
ment at Hadley Cottage, 66, Maida Vale, 
London, W.9. 


RENCH POLICE DOGS.—For 
Sale, Puppies, Dogs, and Bitches.— 


CHAMPION RHONA. 


| By eons BURTON has always 

CAIRN TERRIERS for Sale, puppies 
and adults from 3 Gns. upwards, from all the 
best strains.—71, South Audley Street, London. 


Apply Lapy HELEN ConyNGHAM, Slane Castle, 
Co. Meath, Ireland. 


“SENNY DING.” 
RS. MORLAND has a lovely 
selection of Sporting and Toy Dogs for 
Sale at moderate prices.—Apply 24a, Great 
Portland Street, W. Telephone: 3720 Mayfair. 
aro Dann eee 


“CHAMPION PRINCE’S DOUBLE." 


HOWS.—Mrs. Herbert Adam, 
breeder and owner of Champion Prince's 
Double, the best non-sporting dog of any 
breed at the late Kennel Club Show, with an 
entry of nearly 4,000, has Blue, Black and Red 
CHOWS from the very best strains for Sale. 
Puppies and adults at prices to suit everyone,— 
Apply by letter to Crowborough Place, Sussex. 


Major Richardson, .Z.8. 


KENNELS, 

4 SENTRY DOGS, as supplied 
4 Army, from ns. 

POLICE DOGS (AIREDALES), 
Best guards for person and 
roperty, from 5 Gns.; Pups, 

Gns. 

BLOODHOUNDS. 

ABERDEEN (SCOTCH), FOX 
(Smooth and Wire), IRISH 
5 Gns.; Pups, 2 Gns. 
Grove End, Harrow. Tel. 425+ 


MES: LLOYD has lovely SEALY- 

HAM PUPPIES for Sale from her 
well-known kennels, at reasonable prices. 
Approyal.—Penty Park, Clarbeston Road S.O., 
Pembrokeshire, : 
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Studington 


THE TATLER 


N* and exclusive models, 
exact replicas of the latest 
Paris creations, produced in 
our own workrooms, and sold 
at prices very considerably 
below those generally ruling 


in the West-end. our 


The illustration represents 
The PHYLLIS 
NIGHTDRESS of rich quality 


Crépe de Chine (worth 6/11 per yd.) 
with hand-embroidered flower, 
trimmed with fine lace, and ribbon 
at waist; entirely hand-made. 


29/11 


In Pink, Sky, Ivory, Helio, 
Champagne, and Black. 


VALUE 


REMARKABLE 


Illustrated Catalogue of Lingerie 
post free on application. 


ee TUDDs. 
JOHN BARKER &Co., Ltd., ] 


KENSINGTON HIGH STREET, 
LONDON - a W. 8. 


LIBERTY 
FLORAL VOILE 
DRESSES 


AT SPECIAL PRICES 


Write for new Spring 
Catalogue, which will 
be forwarded post free. 


NEW 
CORSET 
SALON 


ON THE SECOND FLOOR 


READY TO WEAR 
DAY DRESS 
In Floral Volle, 
daintily colour- 
Printed In a variety 
of charming 
designs. 


SIZES 
13}, 14, 144 In, necks. 


29/6 


In finer quality Voile 
37/6 & 45/- 


This Sketch illustrates 
an excellent model, suit- 
able for average figures. 
Constructed on the new- 
est lines. The elastic 
gussets on the skirt 
afford freedom of move- 
ment, thus avoiding 
strain on front busk, It 
has flexible unbreakable 


Ss KETCHES 


uy fittings, is washable and 
Poe eee rustproof. It is made in 


POST FREE strong broche coutil and 


has 3 pairs of suspenders, 
and plush under busks. 


price 25/9 / 


LIBERTY&%COuo REGENT ST. LONDONw 


(FAN 


LOVEE EYELASHES 


grown and kept so by the application 
& once daily of the colourless eyelash food 


CURLASH CREAM 


LADIES’ OWN CONTINENTAL 


MISS NANCY PRICE writes : = oT hope MODELS COPIED EXACTLY 
ES tome acy Neen TES BY OUR OWN CORSETIERES 


e, 

Of Selfridge’s, Boots, Chemists and 

Stores, or direct, post free, from 

The T. BALDWIN MFG.. 

Wigmore Street, LONDON, 
Illustrated List free on request 


AT MODERATE PRICES. 
co., 
Ww, 


HARVEY NICHOLS & CO., LD. KNIGHTSBRIDGE, S.W. l. 


XV 


Coat ‘@ ° 
For Walking 
and Country Wear 


of Scotch Tweed, or made from 


absolutely Weatherproof. 


I am charmed with my 
perfectly and is so comfortable. 
recommend it to all my friends. 


Miss M. S. has pleasure in enclosing cheque; 
she is delighted with both the cut and 
material of the 
received. 


The Hon. G. Graham-Murray is highly pleased 
with the beautiful 
was supplied to her last week, and wl ich she 
finds most useful and very warm, yet light. 


51.CONDUIT STREET, BOND STREET, W — 
67-69, CHANCERY LANE, LONDON. WG 


IN EXCLUSIVE 
COLOURINGS 
AND DESIGNS 


“Wetoga Cloth,” which is 


1] 
From 33 Gns. 


UNBIASSED OPINIONS. .« 


ENNISKILLEN. 
“Studington”’; it fits 
I shall 
(Mrs.) H.S, 


PERTHSHIRE. 


“Studington ” Coat just 


“Studington ” Coat which 


Mme. VERDI’S 
First Fidos 
To Beauty 


VERDI'S GREME VELOUTEE 


An excellent all-round restorative for tired faces 
and over-dry skin, which gives beauty and soft- 
ness to the complexion without leaving any 
unpleasant after-tendency to shine. : 
Price 3/6, 5/6 and 12/6 
Devon. 

“Your Créme Veloutée has done more for my skin 
in a few weeks than other creams have done in 
years.”" 


VERDI'S LOTION D’OR 


A unique skin cleanser which removes black- 
heads and all impurities from the pores of the 
skin. Invaluable formotorists and war workers. 


Price 7/6 and 15/- 
Ireland. 


“TI cannot tell you the good the Lotion d'Or does to 
my skin. It is simply priceless.” 


VERDI'S CROW’S-FEET PASTA 


Removes and prevents Crow’s-feet and lines 
most effectually and restores brilliancy and 
freshness round the eyes. Haswon enthusiastic 
praise from those who have used it. 
Price 3/-, 5/- and 10/6 
Ipswich. 

“ Your Crow's feet Pasta is the best stuff I have 

found yet, and I cannot get on without it.” 


VERDI'S TISSUE FOOD 


A marvellous flesh-forming cream which 


nourishes and plumps out the tissues. For 
remedying a scraggy neck and filling out 
hollows and salt-cellars it is unique. 
Price 7/6 and 15/- 
Norfolk. 


“ Your tissue food has absolutely saved my throat, 
I am extremely grateful to you. 


VERDI'S CREME CAMILYA 


A beautifying emollient for the hands and arms 
to render them soft, w ite, and shapely, 
Removes redness, roughness, and prevents nail 


brittleness. 
Price 3/- and 10/6 


Lowndes Square, S.W. 
‘My arms have become beautifully soft and white 
since treating them with your Créme Camilya,” 


Complete List sent on request. 


Madame S. VERDI, 


109, New Bond St., LONDON, W. 
Highly Recommended by the Medical Profession. 
*Phone: Mayfair 6279. 
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TOPICS 


MATINEE will be given by Lady Tenterden and Miss Esmé 
Beringer at the Ambassadors Theatre on Tuesday next, May 15, 
in aid of the Officers’ Families Fund, at which a number of 

well-known artistes will appear, including Miss Lilian Braith- 


A NAVAL 13°5-IN. SHELL 
AS A MONEY-BOX 


This big 13°5-in. naval shell, 
which was scrapped for some 
defect, is now being used as a 
money-box at the works at 5 
where many of his brothers of 
similar and larger calibre are 
turned out. The money collected 
by this particular and novel 
money-box is devoted to the 
Lord Roberts Memorial Fund 
for Soldiers 


waite, Mrs. Patrick Campbell, Mr. 
Owen Nares, Mr. Nelson Keys, Lady 
Tree, etc. Tickets can be obtained 
from Lady Tenterden, 29, Egerton 
Terrace, S.W. 3, or from the theatre. 
* * * 
‘The Victoria Palace has been giving 
some very strong variety bills the 
last few weeks. This week the in- 
comparable Little Tich is top of the 
bill, supported by Tom Clare, De 
Marest, and May Henderson, etc. 
The Sunday concerts which Mr. Alfred 
Butt is giving at the Victoria Palace 
are meeting with the success they 
deserve. Soldiers, sailors, and nurses 
in uniform are admitted free. 
* * * 
[2 connection with the factory of the 
Whitehead Aviation Company, 
Mr. Whitehead has founded a club for 
the benefit of the employés. In 
many of the rooms of the mansion at 
Richmond the decorations follow a 
general scheme designed to impress 
the beholder with the possibilities of 
aviation. The committee room in 
particular is interesting, as all the 
pictures and wall-panels depict various 
incidents accomplished by aviators 
during the war. Mr. Whitehead is 
the author and founder of “ Mothers’ 
Day,” and is much interested in art. 
* * * 
M:: Dion Boucicault is giving three 
matinées per week of his excel- 
lent triple bill at the New Theatre, 7.e., 
Wednesday, Thursday, and Saturday. 
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OF VARIED INTEREST. 


ME: R. C. Vaughan, who is the managing director of several prospe- 

rous hotels in England, among them the Royal Crescent Hotel, 
Brighton, and the De Vere Hotel, Kensington, maintains that the lesson 
which the war is teaching us, of doing without the foreigner, especially 
the German, applies very particularly to the British hotel world, and 
now that the fact has been brought home to us that foreign managers, 
waiters, clerks, and cooks are by no means indispensable, such oppor- 


tunities should not be 
wasted. Forthe woman 
who is willing first to 
“learn the ropes,” and 
to take a minor posi- 
tion, Mr. Vaughan con- 
tends that hotel manage- 
ment provides a splen- 
did career, for it is then 
up to her whether she 
will earn £150 or £500 
ayear, including her 
board and lodging. 

* * 

new play by Gwen 

John, entitled Luck 
of War, is to be given 
by the Pioneer Players 
on May 13, with Miss 
Wish Wynne in the part 
of the heroine. 


* * 
The Royal Carl Rosa 

Opera Co. opened 
its season at the Garrick 
Theatre on Thursday 
last, and met with an 
enthusiastic reception. 
This week’s programme 
includes all the popular 
operas with Maritana 
on Saturday evening 
when Mr. Ben Davies 
returns to play Don 
Cesar de Bazan. 


Elwin Neame 


MISS PEGGY FOSTER 


A pretty and clever young actress who is 

appearing in ‘‘ Double Dutch” at the Apollo 

Theatre, and who shows promise even under 
somewhat disadvantageous circumstances 


TION—for 


Proprietors: Associated Rubber 
Manufacturers, Ltd. 


could be 


applied to the qualities of ‘‘Rub Metal”’ 
than the fact that “‘Rub Metal’’ tubing IS 
SPECIFIED BY H.M. GOVERNMENT 
FOR AEROPLANES’ 
machines 
withstand war -conditions where safety 
and success depend upon the absolute 
reliability of the materials 


“Rub Metal” 


Che Super Rubber 


is becoming the Generic term for all 
Petrol-resisting rubber. 
INFORM THE PUBLIC THAT ALL 
RUBBERS WHICH ARE CALLED 
PETROL:- RESISTING ARE NOT 
“RUB METAL.” 
OUR REGISTERED TRADE MARK. 
Can be used for all purposes. 

For aeroplanes ask for No. 5 Aeroplane quality 


ALMAGAM MILLS, 
HARPENDEN, HERTS. 


CONSTRUC- 
that have to 


WE WISH TO 


“RUB METAL” IS 


THOMAS WARWICK, 
Managing Director. 


London Depot: 172, Great Portland Street and 92, Bolsover Street, W. 


Actual size of printed surface 29 x 16% inches. 
Mounted upon India Tint and Plate Paper Mount. 
The Plate is in Colours, in facsimile of the Original. 


Artist’s Proofs, limited to 225 copies 


Prints 


“T WILL 
ABANDON YOU.” 


By THOMAS SOMERSCALES. 


Reproduced from Mr. SOMERSCALES’ GREAT ACADEMY PICTURE 
(1916) by kind permission of the owner of the painting. 


Printed and Published by 


EYRE & SPOTTISWOODE, Lrtp., ‘‘P’’ Department, His Majesty's 
Printers, East Harding Street, London, E.C. 4. 


NOT 


£2 2 O per copy 
£110 5 
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